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LETTER I, 


Envy ALICIA MONTAGUE 


TO Tux 


COUNTESS or DORIMOND. 


ES, I plead guilty, my dear friend; 
1 your letters have nbt been an- 
ered, Your reproaches, your preſ- 
ng ſolicitations, your inquietudes, your 
ery friendſhip rife vp in judgment 

or. I, A againſt 
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gainſt me; but am I really culpable? 
no; your Alicia was a prey to the * 


e 
OY 
- 2 ts At 
5 0 * 4 * 2 * * 
: F * 
«<< * 


lackeſt melancholy; ſhe had given 

ö way to all the horrors of deſpair, for 
| Adelinda, who has been fo frequently 
Fi 


mentioned in the courſe of our cor- 
reſpondence, and whom you love even 
without knowing it, has quitted Eng- 
land, and for ſome time has been dange- 
rouſly ill perhaps, ſhe is now no more, 
and thoſe lovely eyes are clos'd in ever- 
laſting night! Previouſly to our ſepara- 
tion Ioften ſaw her overwhelmed with the 
moſt poignant grief, without the power 
of ſolacing ker but with fruitleſs tears 
and wiſhes, whichconly, ſerved to wound 
the deeper her exquiſitely tender breaſt, 4 
Ah, Emily, how much am J in-| . 
debted to Your affection. and unſhaken 
amity! can, you forget that tender and 
AE ſcene #+ qr uitiing the Abbey 1 
7 5 «ll 2 


N EI, 


ad 


% 
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es Dames de St. Pierre at Lyons. Can 


Fou forgetthat we were there educated to- 
pether, that we ſaw each other inceſ- 


1 | Fantly; and that it was in"that delicious 
. ketirement we paſſed the days of our 
bs. tendereſt infancy perhaps the happieſt 

| period of our lives! Fate, which threw 
3 vou into the arms of Count Dorimond, 
: 4 brought me to my native country. Re- | 
e i moved from my Emily 1 deſpaired of 
=} ever finding her equal; and the more 1 
ne! frequented the moſt brilliant circles, 
Er The more was I founded in my opinion, 


til! change brought me acquainted 
with thefnhappy Adelinda. 

5 | A ſimilarity of ſentiment and diſpo- 
_ ſttion united us indiſſolubly together; 
den! band immediately my heart was divided 
ang perucen my Emily and Adelinda. What 
I atchlefs innocence and integrity! 
Jes 8 What dignity of deportment ! gene- 
9 A 2 rous 
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rous without oſtentation; poſſeſſing a . 
lively but chaſtiſed imagination, a juſt, 7 
penetrating, and cultivating underſtand- 
ing, joined to an enchanting voice, a 7. 
face beautifully ſentimental, with a form 7+ 
perfectly elegant and commanding: - 7 
Such and ſuch only are the genuine 
traits of the all-accompliſhed Adelinda. 
She became my model, and | loved her 
with encreaſing affection. What re- y 
peated inſtances would I not give her 
of my unbounded zeal and ſincerity ? |, 
Ah, Emily, how painful is the ſtate of 
dependency ! butforbid it heayens, that! de 
ſhould accuſe him whoſe pargatal au- 1 t 
thority I ought and do moſt religiouſly 1 ) 
revere ; nevertheleſs, my dear friend, I pf 
cannot but deplore the loſs of that ſu- 
preme felicity which others enjoy in r. 
adminiſtring conſolation to the truly | I 
unfortunate Adelinda. A 
o 


” The WOMAN of QUALITY. 5 
1 7 To what cruel ſtorms and ſevere af- 
4 ictions has ſhe not been expoſed to 
” ever fince her arrival at Madrid! What 


4 trials of filial tenderneſs did ſhe not en- 

à Founter with for an unhappy and guilty 
2 father, whom ſhe adored—a father, who 
* teſted his very exiſtence, ready to 
© Fommit the horrid crime of ſuicide, 
a. 


bandoned by his friends, without hope, 
er feſource or conſolation. Oh heavens! 

de ſervant is entered with a letter from 
Adelinda -- no, no; the addreſs is in ano- 
ther character -I tremble -- If heaven in 
its anger --dear Emil”, my fears have 


tl geceived me. This letter, this welcome 
u- Itter announces the hopes of my ſeeing. 
fly y lovely friend! I ſhall write to her 
, I Ripſtantly, but to-morrow, if my ſpirits 


ſu- % il permit, I will relate to you thoſe 
in x rrible events which have fo long de- 
uly Wived me ſrom the pleaſure of writing 
To 
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to my dear dear friend. Adieu; all 
good angels guard and preſerve my 
Emily, 


[ 1 
£ 
5 
1 


Aricia MonTacur. 7 
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1 

* ji LET TEA 
| . From Lady Alicia Montague. 
FT\HANK heaven, weak and de- 


ur. jected as my Adelinda was, ſhe 


has by letter conjured me to be eaſy and 
bappy—happy ! ah! tilt I hear of her 
perfect convaleſcence, I ſhall remain 
—eompletely miſerable. 

This unfortunate lady, Emily, has ex- 
perienced a ſtrange fatality even from 
Ser very infancy; for before ſhe was 
Fearce three years old, lady Bellemont, 
Der mother, breathed out her laſt mo- 
| ments in tears, and imploring the Deity 
1 4 preſerve an adored little daughter 
grom all the calamities which her ex- 
E. 1 ive tenderneſs had ſuggeſted. Life 
ndeed had but a few charms with my 
A 4 lady 
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lady Bellemont; nevertheleſs, thinking 
that Adelinda would be deprived of a 
tender and indulgent mother, nature and 
ſenſibility ſunk under their load of aflic- - 
tions: this ſeparation appeared with all its 
accumulated horrors ; and in the agonies 
which accompany ſuch an awful and 
terrible ſcene, her ladyſhip bid her huſ- 
band and daughter an everlaſting fare- 
well! My lord, for the firſt time, felt * 
all the ſtings and contrition reſulting * 
from the injuries with which his con- 2h 
ſcience accuſed him. His repentance | . 
was but too late, and the remorſe and 
perturbation of his mind threw him £ 
into a ſtate of diſpondency, which highly F 
-alarmed all his friends. 1 
Uphappily for them both, his lord- 0 


os 


ſhip was very young, and conſequently « 


ignorant of the value of his. ee | 


liberty when his father Giſpoſcd of it o 
1400 
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8 lady Caroline Laudon, altho' united to 
a z handſome, ſenſible, rich, and virtuous 
woman, yet as his heart had never been 

IC- 7 conſulted, he could not find his ex- 
| 1 cted happineſs in the marriage ſtate; 
ies he thought, notwithſtanding, the con- 


nd gexion was ſo ſacred, that he was aſſidu- 
ul- dully careful in ſhewing his lady every 
re- ternal mark of attention, eſteem and 


felt confidence. Lady Bellemont ſaw too 
a8 Nr for her repoſe, the real ſtate of 
her huſband's affections; but ſhe poſ- 

nce | 1 ſeſſed too great a ſoul to murmur at 
and deſtiny; and as ſhe ſaw he wiſhed her 
aim E ſhe was too generous not to ap- 
wel ar ſo in the eye of the world. 
The contrition and unfeigned ſorrow 

rd of his lordſhip, during an interval that 
atly would appear immenſely great to the 
13 of your countrymen, drew 
him for ſome time from the diſſipation 
As and 


alf 
* o 
lad ll 0 | 


10 The WOMAN of QUALITY. 7H 
and vices which, till then, he had con- 
ſtantly purſurd. His daughter became 
the ſole object of his care and delight. 
But alas! his paſſion for gaining and 
pleaſure triumphed over his reaſon. In 
ſpite of the elevation of his ſentiments, 
his military and political talents, he ſa- 
crificed every thing to his ardent de- 
fire for ſhining in life as a man of 
pleaſure : : At intervals, indeed, he be- 8 
came a prey to the molt excruciating 
remorſe; and by. turns he was the ſport, 
flave, and victim of his follies: 1 
The greateſt part of his lordſhip's | Jt 
perſonal property was diſnpated, and 4 
his eſtate deeply mortgaged when 1 firlt 
became acquainted in his family. Lady) 
Laudon, mother of lady dan. 
loved tenderly her grand-daughter, took W 
che utmoſt care of her education, and 
to have her perpetually under her in- | 
ſpec- 3 


XZ The WOMAN of QUALITY. 11 
n= | Moocati ion, ſhe lived with her ſon-in-law, 
de till the licentiouſneſs of his conduct, 
it. my to the misfortunes of Adelinda, 
\4 Hoon haſtened her into another world. 


In In ſpite of the ſtudied decorum which 
* friend impoſed upon herſelf, ſne in- 


te, Id 11 | 
. an a kind of melancholy, uncom- 
je. mon to her age and character; I began 


nf 0 ſuſpect ſomething particular was 
e- Preying upon her ſpirits, and I often, 
56 1 Fo fruitleſsly, preſſed her unboſoming 

coa friend, who was fo fincerely attached 
4 to all her intereſts: at laſt, the public 
p's © prints divulged the cruel ſecret, that his 
lordſhip had expended every ſhilling of 
Inis fortune. His town houſe, magnifi- 
-Fcently ſurniſhed, was the only wreck 
hat eſcaped the hands of his infatiable 
1 creditors. Adelinda, in order to extri- 
cate her unhappy father, propoſed the 
in- I diſpoſal of this elegant manſion, and to 


ec- 4 AG retire 


12 The WOMAN of QUALITY. ; 
retire upon her mother's ſettlement; 
which then became the whole of her for- i 1 
tune. Lady Laudon, who poſſeſſed a 1 
heart truly maternal and affectionate, 
thanked Providence for having given 
her ſuch a grand-daughter. Adelinda 
formed the plan of an eaſy and elegant 
retreat, which ſhe intended ſhould be | . 
heightened and embelliſhed by the ſo- 
cial endearments-of friendſhip: a more 
enlivening proſpe& opened to her view. 
Alas l 'twas but an airy dream! An un- f 
known perſon deſired. to ſpeak to Ade- d 
linda; he proved to be an old domeſtic xt 
in his lordſhip's family; and by his me- h. 
lancholy aſpe& made her think. ſome | $ 
new misfortune had befallen her father. |, 

With a trembling voice ſhe demanded | 5 
his buſineſs; when he replied, that the N 
banker who poſſeſſed her perſonal for- ſa 
tune, independent of his lordſhip, was 1 F 

that 
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Shar very morning declared a bankrupt. 
1 ear Laudon affectionately embraced 
a © ther grand-daughter with a concern and 
85 error, without daring to utter a ſingle 
1 5 Pute! This affecting ſcene was 
la heightened by the ſudden: appearance 
nt pf his lordſhip. My. God !. cried Ade- 
| | inda, with the accent of deſpair, what 
0- will become of us? O-my father !---he 

babies left the. room with evident 


W. Parks of the utmoſt horror and confu- 
ion. Adelinda followed him to the 
8 i door of his apartment, which in his 
tic 4 then great agitation of mind he had left 
1e- half opened. 
me 3 Convulſive ſighs, inarticulate ſounds 
er. and exclamations announced an inten- 
led | gion, which ſo terrified Adelinda, that 
the 4 e inſtantly broke into his apartment, 
for- ſaw his lordſhip leaning his head on one 


Was 1 and, an inſtrument of death in the 


that j other 


14 The WOMAN of QUALITY. *® 
other—a mindte later ſhe ſhrick*d out 
and claſped her father in her arms. For 
ſome intervals he was motionleſs, ſilent, 
a look of madneſs ſucceeded -- at laſt, 
he tenderly embraced his daughter, ex- 
claiming, © I renounce all right to my 
Adelinda's affe ctions! I have violated s 
every thing that is ſacred—] merit be- 
ing odious to my child O no, cried 
Adelinda, you are a father adored. His 
lordſhip replied, ---< If you love me 
but—to live a prey to horror, poverty, 
remorſe, and torment! he attempted 
to fly; his daughter threw herſelf in the & 
way, with her arms extended, and her ; 
eyes drowned in tears. His lordſhip? s 
fell lifeleis on the floor. Adelinda 7 
found a letter by his fide, addreſſed to, i 
her, and on opening it, read. 4 
I haveattempted to repair my loſſes; Ih, 
but lam returned from Arthur's where A [ 
2 2 I have MY. 
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4 2 1 have riſqued my all. My houſe and 
furniture are no longer my property; 


it, every reſource is exhauſted, and the 
lt, hour of jutice is arrived. I will 
> ON $ 


1 haſten the period of my exiſtence 
ny F 'tis the only means of ceaſing to be 


ed eriminal to the beſt of daughters. I 
e- e ſhare her feelings, the picture of my 
ed repentance. O, Adelinda! my ten- 
lis f 


derneſs for you would have inſpired 
me with courage to brave every ca- 
ty, (ie lamity, if your misfortunes had not 


ted t been the work of my own hands. 
the El tear myſelf from you for ever; the 
her grave is my only fare aſylum-- before 
hip, you receive this I ſhall be no more.” 

da Lord Bellemont remained for ſome 


zime in this ſtate of annihilation, when 

ll of a ſudden he faintly articulated, all 
les; hen is known. Adelinda! Adelinda! 
ere hat a father has heaven given you! 
ab 17 Oh, 
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Oh, my daughter, muſt I live !—yes ; A 
for your ſake I will drag out a miſera- 
ble exiſtence. —But let me draw a veil 
over this. gloomy picture; ſpare your 
ſenſibility. and recover my own agita- 
tion of ſpirits, In a few days Iwill re. 
ſume the continuation of my Adelinda's 2 
hiſtory and ſufferings. Adieu! remem- 
ber, Emily, that no words can ſay. hoW 
much 1 love. you. | 
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Li TT Ho Rs 


To the Same, 


YIELD to your impatience, my 
dear friend, and reſume the recital 
of Adelinda's cruel deſtiny. | 
Lady Laudon's alteration of health 
0 ſpirits became every day more and 
4 more vilible ; and lord Bellemont ſaw 
but too plainly the dangers which 
; threatened him in her perilous ſitua- 
| tion. He judged himſelf the author 
of her afflictions he trembled for him- 
ſelf—and wept for the victims he had 
nacrificed to intemperance. and folly. 
| Twas incredible to ſee the courage and 
gortitude of our poor Adelinda ; for in 
1 the 
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the preſence of her father ſhe ſmothered 
her tears and inquietudes.. Lady Lau- 
don indulged ſuſpicions which ſhe dared! 


not to inveſtigate; and by. meditating 


upon the cruel fate in which ſhe ſaw her 


grand-davghter ſounreſervedly plunged, 


felt all the pangs of the deepeſt afflic- 


tion. What will become of Ade- 


linda and her unhappy father?” This 
thought overcame her, and the: fell a 
martyr to her excefſive ſenſibility : for! 
her ladyſhip's fortune was far from any) 
thing conſiderable, and at her death it 
devolved to another branch of the fa- 
mily: and as ſhe was greatly indebted a 
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for her elegant plan of life during her * 


widowhood to the bounty of her ſon- in- 
law, ſhe dared not to remonſtrate for 


fear of incurring; his & rem s diſplea- 
ſure. 
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red jd Their retreat to her little, dowry, was 
Immediately concluded on; for as no- 


aux 

red ing remained on the part of his lord 
ing Cl ip, he was reduced to the cruel alter- 
her Mative, that or a priſon. My heart for- 
ed, hoded a ſucceſſion. of calamities, and 
lic What heart was the more deeply wounded 


de- Py the pofitive negative of my father, 
his With reſpect to my adminiſtring them 
4 4 * leaſt conſolation. In vain I im- 
r ZÞlored ſuccour. O, my Emily! can I 
think upon the fortune I am to expect, 
4 | and yet be withheld from inſtancing the 
fa- * ncerity of my friendſhip? I conjured 
Foy father to conſider their ſufferings, 
*FKhich 1 painted ſuch as I knew and had 
- 2 my ſupplications, tears, and da- 
pair availed nothing: the avſtere and 
rigorous lord Montague refuſed pity to 
3 Noe man whom he had alſo cenſured. 


* 
cir T'o ſacrify any part of our property 
* e for 


ca- 


aud benevolence. I have often men- 
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„for one of that character, ſaid he, 4 
e would be a notorious robbery upon my Y 
family.“ This is not all: thoſe whom 7 of 
I had ſo often ſeen at lord Bellemont's 
houſe and table, who loved him, and to } 
whom they owed their principal influ- 2 
ence and credit, withdrew in cenſuring 
his lordſhip's conduct. Theld them all — 
in· the moſt. ſovereign contempt; nor 
did I care to diſſemble thoſe ſenſations 
which their perfidy had inſpired, I ex- = 
ecrated the whole race of mankind] Þ 
was ready to run diſtracted at my ina- 
ability of conſoling my heart broken 
Adelinda. At laſt, however, I found a 
relation who had humanity, tenderneſs; 


uy 
OV 


tioned her to you-as the intimate friend 
of lady Bellemont, and who affectionately 
loved her daughter; heaven, my dear 
Emily, has-ſent her back to England, 

| her 
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her native country, which ſhe left to fol- 
2 ow the fortune of her huſband, who was 
by birth a Spaniard. 
Don Antonio de Solis, to whom he 
as married, deſcended from a very an- 
4 jent family, left without eſtate, or in- 
tereſt, diſtinguiſhed be his ſole merit, 
1 aw himſelf preferted to the moſt bril- 
43 ant offers which were then made her; 
his attachment to his native country, 


. | and the more ſo by his filial love for an 
14 aged father, made him conſider char, 


Journey as a ſeparation ſcarcely ſupport- 

+ ble; but before their departure, fortune 
ſhrew him into the way of our ſuffering. 

. iends, Don Antonio's penetration 

N as ſo great as to diſcover ſome noble 
Faits of his Jordſhip's real character, not- 

| Fithſtanding | it had been ſo disfigured by 


74 is unbounded diſſipation; he alſo ad- 
d, [pred the accompliſhments of his daugh- 


ter 


peared to ſum up al her courage and 


22 The WOMAN of QUALITY, ' 
ter, and ſeriouſly devoted himſelf 0 4 4 
their intereſts. He generouſly offered 
them an aſylum in his on family, which 
his lordſhip and daughter at laſt ac-! b [ 
cepted. They all left London AY is 
ſor the country ſeat of lady Laudon, at· br 
tended by Adelinda's nurſe; and one of Ot 
his lordſhip's domeſtics, who begged 
that they may be ſtill retained in theit e 
ſervice. I ſoon after joined them at her Nor 
lady ſhip's but alas! my dear Emily I 
what a melancholy picture preſented ol dir 
my view! Lady Laudon---the unfortu- Ide 
nate lady Laudon was given over by bei 0) 
phyſicians.” I ſaw. her” breathe her my 2 
I will not attempt to paint the ſtate off 
his lordſhäp's feelings. Adelinda ap, 


nt 
Fas 
L 
fortitude in fruitlef&endeavaurs to con er 
ſole him; but iin ſpire of whieh; her ſor ot 
rows were too ſtrongly depicted in hef d 
count 
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untenance, not to ſhew that ſhe had 

c for ever one who had fo juſt a title 
© her affection. 

Don Antonio de Solis's father preſſed 

lis immediate return; and our unfor- 

nate friends ſaw the neceſſity of aban- 
ning a retreat which cauſed ſuch pain- 


emotions; devoured by grief and 


Pelancholy his lordſhip could not ſup- 
ort the idea of remaining any longer 


a, country where: every thing con- 


Pired but for to accuſe, him: while 
= delinda in vain endeavoured to re- 


ove from her ſight the objects which 
eyed upon his mind, and the benevo— 
nt and tender-hearted Don Antonio 


7 ; 
has haſtening his return into Spain. 


Lord Bellemont was determined how- 
er to live incognito, and as he could 


Mor foltain the ſplendor of his family 


d rank, ke adopted the name of Clin- 
Aae ton 
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24 The WOMAN of QUALITY. | 
ton. The whole of this project wal 
carefully concealed from me; as Acc 
linda could not bear the ſhock of our? 
taking leave; I forboded it indeed bi 
the tender adieus, when ſhe ſat out fol 
Oxford, although it was to be but for: 
few days. Witneſs heaven, how fervent? 
were our mutual embraces! I ſaw her 
bathed in tears but what was my diſ- 
treſs and agitation when I found that ſhell « 

was actually embarked ! At this mo- 3 


3 


22. 


ment, perhaps, ſhe is no leſs affected I 


Write to me ſoon. Adieu ! r 
Nur 
BT. 4d 
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F @unteſs Dorimond te Lady Alicia Montague. 


Have received your letter, my friend ; 
nevertheleſs, J am ſtill exceedingly 


i N Pate in your b odere concerns ; I can- 
Mot tolerate the leaſt {lights relative to 
Dur friendſhip ; and for that reaſon, 1 
Would fcold you for whole centuries : 
ut for once in mP life I will have the 
ride of pardoning you. 

I am but juſt arrived to our antique 
anſion, and being tired of the town, I 
Pouted with every creature that fell in 
1. Vox. I. B my 


J 
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4 | 
my way; I even forbad my ſervants 28 


forward your letters; but they ne, » 
their miſtreſs too well to obey her com 
mands. Cruel Alicia! What! have 700 
then refuſed to ſeek conſolation in ti 
breaſt of one who loves you, and wh?! 8 
loves Adelinda? Tis true, indeed, that 
am not over paſſionately attached to hol 
women with whom I am not particull f 
larly acquainted ; but your ſufferi' 
friend has inſpixed me with the moſt p 
tereſting concern and admiration. Youl 
traits of that unfortunate lady har 1 
made the moſt lively impreſſion on m. 
ſenſibility. As to Lord Bellemont ! pia 
him as much as | blame him. Goo 
God, is it polſible that a man of hi 
ſenſe and talents ſhould become tif 
dupe of knaves and fools ! he has a rie 
in my humanity, and I am far- froif I 
Placing his hndſhip in chat Spin! e. 
vie 5 
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9 flew in which your father unhappily 
-J dnſiders him; and 1 am perſuaded 
"Y here is every thing yet to hope from a 
10 an of his character. 1 hate thoſe 
ti fi zocking beings who are ſteeled apainſt 
gumanity and born without paſſions or 
Inthuſiaſm. His lordſhip's flatterers 
have only performed their accuſtomary 
Functions; for thoſe monſters of iniquity 
1 re always diſpoſed to retreat the mo- 
nent their pillage is effected; but not- 
% ithſtanding the world abounds with 
ch peſts of ſociety, it would be highly 
riminal to indulge the ſentiments of a 
niſanthrope. This reflection has given 
Pirth to an idea which affords me infi- 
Maite pleaſure; and this idea is no more 
r leſs than a determination of mine to 
rien rite immediately to lordBellemont and 
frofis amiable daughter. 1 will ſend my 
nt "Wetters under cover to you, that you may 
a Loud B 2 forward 
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forward them by the firſt conveyance, 
Your Spaniſh friend and relation, which 
you have taught me to eſteem alſo i 
not ſo rich as I am ; beſides, I am a wi 
dow, and conſequently independent 
My houſe is ſpacious and can accom. . 


modate ſeveral families ; let them chere I 
fore deign to accept part of it for the 

ſuture reſidence, and they will make 
me ſupremely happy. Would to bes e 
ven I had known their intentions pre. 
viouſly to their quitting their native 
country! Don't you ſee, my dear, what 
injury you have done us all? You have 
robbed me of one of my greateſ ; 
pleaſures ; and yet forſooth I mult love 


you. Adieu! May you ſpeedily receive! k 
good news from Adelinda ; I command? ö 
you to think oftener of your affec * 
tionate, | - Ex Don ip 

b L Er. 


1 | | 
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) 5, 1 CNET: IE R v. 


m- y 1 idy ANC __ to Lady Em. Dor :1mond, 


re- 


; [7 HIL 3 my dear Emily is form- 


len 
Ake“ 1 ing the projet ſo worthy of 
3 4 ger, the deplorable lord Bellemont is 


m Feady to fink under the weight of his | 


ivil perſecutions. For my part, I am too 
hal uch oppreſſed to write, and therefore 


have encloſed a letter from his lord- 


2 | 
if ſip, with another from Don Antonio 5 
wel de Solis. Before my Emily will re- ( 
ive ceive them, perhaps, our poor friend ; 
1 0 Adelinda will be no more—and 12 1 
ec! I, ſhall break my heart. 9 

a 
ND, | 


i B 3 "LET 


30 The WOMAN of QUALITY. 


LETTER VI. K 


* Eord Bellemont to Lach Alicia Montague; Y d 
1 | R | =D tl 
1 Treble, lady Aliciffſr yourrepor 5. 
5 and I tremble the more when per. el 
haps on your ſafety alone depends the Yor 
very exiſtence of my poor heart bleeding ri 
daughter. Tis no longer Bellemont de- 4 Int 
corated with titles, and figuring in the 
firſt circles; no, tis the vnKnovn 
Clinton, ready to be the dread ful ſacri- 1 
fice of his imprudence - - - Clinton in 
chains, and who calls upon you to fy 
to. the immediate aſſiſtance of the loſt Þ 
Adelinda. She will know her cruel 3 
deſtiny but too ſoon · Wretch that 1 0 
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ö am! J ought to have reſtrained my Q 
| ſentiments - - - but alas! ſoured by diſ. N 
| appointment and misfortune, I have e 
\. | 1-41 8 thought- | 
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ougghtleſsly fallen a victim to ſuper- 
ion and fanaticiſm! Lhave been ig- 
4 " minioufly thrown into a vile dungeon, 
| | Wd the holy office has condemned me 
i the flames. For the firſt time I am 
ole, & be innocently puniſhed ; I therefore 
er. Felcome death with all its aggravated 
Mo orrors 3, but. Adelinda,. Adelinda ! a 
ng priſon, chains and death, are the attend- 
= nts of thy wretched father! 0 
adam! I ſhould die diſtractedly, were. 
not ſo well aſſured that you will never 
il | Bandon my poor dear child, whom I. 
in 4 ave plunged into an abyſs of miſery. 
Adieu, madam ;. to my lateſt moments 
D retain the remembrance of your vir- 
tues, and above all your unparalleled ten- 
derneſs and concern for my daughter. 
O that ſhe may find a ſure aſylum in 
your compaſſionate breaſt ! - - She has 
loſt. a father She wants a friend g 
2 1 LET - 
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LETTER VII. of c 


Den Antonio de Solis 7 Lady Alicia. q 0 8 


4 my dear couſin, what have 19 
done in bringing into my native 
country your two unhappy friends ! 18 
have been innocently inſtrumental ff 1 
their utter ruin! ] 
At firſt our alarms began to o bg 
by the ſpeedy recovery of Adelinda; 
and her father was overjoyed at this un- 
expected ſtroke of good fortune. As 8 1 
her phyſicians ordered her into the * 
country, we all ſat out with the vemoſt i I 
expedition, ior my ſiſter's ſeat, which is 
a hundred miles from Madrid. About I 
a month after our arrival there, the | 
* public 


t. 
. 


LT 
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SÞbblic prints announced. the intention 
our court to chaſtife the inſolence of 
J Algerines. His lordſhip, deſirous 
f diſplaying his military talents, was 
e firſt to offer his ſervices in quality | 
af a volunteer; but he had not been 
Farce ſix weeks abſent before his faith- 
qul domeſtic, bedewed in tears, put the 
e 18 
ve 2 hole family in the utmoſt conſterna- 
Zion. He begged to ſpeak to me in 
Private, where I learnt the fatal intelli- 
4 Pence, that his maſter was thrown into 
I he holy inquiſition. I immediately 
ade every preparation to return to 
adrid ; but Adelinda diſcovered my 
intention, and declared that ſhe would 
not quit me. Ah! Antonio ! ex- 


ct 
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1e 
ſt # claimed the frighted Adelinda, ſome 
11 4 terrible misfortune has befallen my fa- 


ther. I muſt and will follow you. In 
mip} endravapred to diſſuade. her; at 
| B 5 lat 


— 
La 
kr 
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laſt we ſat out for Madrid, accompanied N 
with your relation. In our journey} 
Adelinda aſked me a thouſand queſtions 9 q 
and as I ſaw ſhe apprehended everything Wi 
Eſeized the moment to inform her, it de 
the beſt manner I could ſiggeſt, the 
dreadful ſituation of her father. Ade 
linda inſtantly became frantic, and het 4 4 
intervals of reaſon ſerved only to ſhe t 
her a prey to all the horrors of deſpait 2 
The moment we entered the city, a de 
lirium caught hold of her ſenſes: Stop 
ſtop ! ſhe cried. At theſe words "ſha 
burſt open the doors of the carriage, | 
leapt out, and fled with eyes aff 1 
forcibly painted her diſtractions, aſking 
every creature ſhe met to ſhew her the 
place of oppreſſion, where thouſand 
had been deprived of their Wes | 
lives? A crowd of people flocked 
about her, Her beauty, tears, and di 
ſtraRtion 


a 
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action, melted every ſpectator. We 
Q lowed her till we reached the fatal 
Fiſon. Let me ſee the uafortunate 
Winton, cried Adelinda, throwing her- 
if at the feet of the keeper. For God's 


niet 
rnej 
ons | 
ringe 


„ iff 

; the! | Ike reſuſe not an only child to expire 
lde the- preſence of her father. It was 
hel Perhaps the firſt time his heart was 
hey pftened, and he yielded to the voice of 
air, Wature. The iron door was opened 
de. His lordſhip was the firſt object offered 
op e our view, extended upon a damp. 


thai nch of: ſtone, while a, glimmering 
82 amp ſerved but to redouble the horrors. 


ich! df the place. In an inſtant he perceived 
F \delinda - > - - ff Adelinda !” - - - What 
the za moment for them both! She, flew, to 


the arms of her father, and fell lifeleſs 


d 
Jon his boſom. Mutual ſobs, tears, ex- 


ind | 
ech clamations and frightful looks, alter- 
JF aately ſucceeded till che moment of 


| B 6 their. 


was too well aſſured would ſhortly proj 


and that the juſtice of heaven ought to be f 
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their ſeparation. When Adelinda hear. 4 

that ſhe muſt- retire; © Barbarian, 1 
ſpite of you, I will attend my Ane 
to the very laſt. O my father ! they wilt 


tear me from you !'* My lord called 1 | 


all his fortitude, and endeavoured t:7 
inſpire her with an hope of which 1 . 


fallacious. I repreſented to her, that i 
ſave her father, we muſt haſten to ie 
mercy from the moſt humane of mo 
narchs. Her piercing ſhrieks would 
have rent the hearts of the moſt obdu . 
rate of mankind, when the door wat 4 
ready to be ſhut upon her captive pa. 
"rent, We firſt haſtened to the bree 1 
officers of this horrid tribunal. T heit 
flinty hearts were unmoved ; and one of 
them had the cruelty to tell our pool 
diſtracted friend, that it was too late, 


. % 
* 0 
in- 
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adexible. That's too much, replied 


N, 18 e; *ris before that heaven that you 
athes uſt anſwer for the bloed of my fa- 


Vengeance or die in the attempt. Let 
vs, added Adelinda, ſeek juſtice and 
b gclemency in your ſovereign. As ſoon 
on as the hour of audience arrived, we fat 
it out for tHe palace: in our way thither, 
lor we were obliged to paſs near. the impious 
no ſport, where every thing was preparing 
for the awful and ſhacking ſpectacle. 
Already the flames aſcended above the 
piles, to which were faſtened the af- 


$ , 


da frighted victims. Adelinda, the frantic 
pig Adeligda, pierced the crowd as an arrow, 
ein and the moment ſhe ſaw her father, ſhe 


of gave a lamentable ſnriek, and cavghthim 
in her arms, Every heart was melted: 
One of the executioners endeavoured 
to ſnatch the victim from her arms. 


A 
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A murmurof indignation! became gene. i 
ral, and at ſome diſtance. was alſo heard 
Stop, ſtop.—In the name of the king! I : 
command you to ceaſe... Don Alphonſo Tris 
de Pedros, one of the moſt illuſtrious off 
of the grandees, was ſo exceedingly aſ- 9 1 
fected with this terrible ſcene, as to : : 
hazard his own liberty, to reſcue this 1 
unhappy and unknown nobleman from 
the flames. His. youth, dignity and 1 
addreſs, captivated the ſpectators, and A 
ſhouts of joy rebounded from every 1 
quarter. In this fortunate moment tgñge 
Marchioneſs de Valencia appeared; 
ſhe ordered her carriage to ſtop, and 
conducted the fainting Adelinda to her 
houſe, while Don Alphonſo accompa- 
| nied the father to the palace. Sire, 
aid Don Alphonſo, Iam come to de- 
Mer op a reſcued convict. Puniſh me, 
in daring to uſe my prince' s prerogative 

with- 


The WOMAN of QUALITY. 39. 
c- ichout his expreſs order, but deign, 
Feat monarch, to protect the lives of 
1 3 She innocent. He then related the 
lo I Frightful- and affecting ſcene which had 
1s Joſt paſſed. His majeſty queſtioned 
nis lordſhip with his uſual benignity. 
His anſwers were delivered with ſuch. 
anly firmneſs and dignity of manner, 
Jas not only prejudiced the king exceed» 
3 ingly in his favour, but alſo Count 
Alvares, one of his miniſters and fa- 
XZ vourites. Are you criminal, ſaid: the 
king? Sire, Lam, replied Lord Belle- 
mont, in having devoted an only 
daughter to evety ſpecies of calamity by 
my on ruin and miſconduct. The 
count became the more attentive, and 
the prince ſeemed diſpoſed to liſten to 
whatever he had to offer by way of ex- 
culpation. This emboldened the un- 
nappy nobleman to relate his principal 
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misfortunes,” as well - as. thoſe which, 
were more immediately connected with 3 b 
Adelinda's. Clinton, ſaid the e 
I cannot ſet you at liberty without vio- 
lating the laws of my realm. iff * 
you can make your innocency but 
appear, your proſecutors ſhall be 
ſeverely puniſhed. With evident marks 7 
of concern he ordered him back to 4 1 


his priſon, adding that he ſhould pro- C k 
tect his daughter. I owe allo, ſaid the Y A 
prince, another example of juſtice, 

locking at Don Alphonſo de Pedros. 
Lou have preſumed to uſe my preroga- 3 


tive, and your ſovereign, baniſhes you 
from his court. Don Alphonſo, with | 

the moſt: profound ſubmiſſion, begged 

(his majeſty's permiſſion to take his leave 
of the marchianeſs de Valencia; as he * 
was contracted in _—_— to her. only | « 
daughter. 4 Lu 
A 0efa. The 
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ini Ihe firſt object which preſented: to 
e eyes of the recovering Adelinda was 
f Je marchioneſs, who preſented to her 
19 de noble and generous Alphonſo, who 
IK ſaved the life of her father. Ade- 
be! 1 gada thanked him in ſuch forcible terms 
1. gratitude, as diſplayed : ſo much the 
heauty of her perſon, that the ena- 
Noured Alphonſo had ſcarce courage to 
Ake his leave. The marchioneſs ſaid, 
hat ſhe would conſider her as her own 
4 aughter ; and ſhe inviolably kept her 
promiſe: nevertheleſs, her father's dan- 
4 ber deprived her of every conſolation, 
* t Ind for ſome days her life ſeemed to 
; Fepend ſolely upon his pardon. Would 
0 God you were now here ! your pre- 
ſence would certainly alleviate the weight 
pf her afflictions. The hope of ſeeing 
ou only keeps her alive - - The mar- 
hioneſs wants to ſpeak to me imme- 
diately. 
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diately. Some terrible and unexpeRceM 3 
misfortune has ſurely befallen the on : 
fortunate lord Bellemont! TI pray her 
ven my fears deceive me! ? 
Tiill to day, my lady, it has been 1 
totally impoſſible to finiſhmy letter, be- 
I eſe four days. 4 
If this ſhould arrive in time, let me 
conjure you not to leave England.“ 
This part of the world can offer nothing 
but” melancholy, tears and abſolute 
deſpair; + Adelinda is at the point of 
death, and her unfortunate father. 
alas! he is no more! he was barba- 
rouſly aſſaſſinated in priſon ; and his 
daughter, notwithſtanding all our pre- 
cCautions, has been informed of this ter- 
rible event, by. the imprudence of He- 


* 7 » 
= 4 
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lena, the marchioneſs's daughter. Ever 


fince, ſhe no ſooner recovers one fit but 
ſhe falls into another. A burning fever 
1 by | ” : a has 
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WM as Teized her whole frame, and nothing 


1 t a miracle can ſave her. We are 


ea. erfectly diſtracted, and we even dread 
ou will be the fame. Again let me 


aſi onjure you not to quit London, 
e- 


F: 4 
g11118 Farewell ! 
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LETTER VIII. er 
| |. -: 4 1 du 

; on 

n hi 

Emily de Dorimond te Don Antonio, 1 15 

HE deplorable ſtate in which Per 
Alicia has been plunged ever ſince nl 
the receipt of your letter, has employed 1 
every moment cf my time. Ah, ſoſ og 
heaven's ſake, Sir, conſole my poſts | 


diſtracted friend. I pals over the ter L re 
rible imprudence which you have coin-Jfon 
mitted, as your affli&tion no doubt pre. | ri 
vented your diſſembling the immineſiſ ia 
dangeis which ſurround the truly bn. Ntru 
fortuna: e Adelinda. She had ſcarce cou 
rage to forward to me your letter. | 

knew her ſenſibility too well to heſitate 
a mo- 
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moment on what meaſures I ought 
purſue ; and ] ſat off immediately for 
Wondon. We are now in the ſame . 
Mule together, but the oftener I ſee 
Mer, the more I dread the conſequences 
hich may follow; do not therefore 


* 

N 

* 
WE. 

I 

* _— 
=, 


Wcprive her of all hopes ; for if a fatal 
Four has ſnatched Adelinda from this 
ich Forld, I conjure you to confide to me 
ov ly the terrible ſecret. 8 8 


pech 1 have diſcovered that my viſit al- 
ſoſf ogether was contrary to Alicia's wiſhes, 
00 N s her father, in conſequence of the 
ter vretched lord Bellemont's letter, had 
a onſented to her going to Spain, till the 
ore. Nrrival of your's, which put an imme- 
ej kiate ſtop to ſuch a meaſure. - - What 
Un- rruel deſtiny follows the amiable and 
ou. irtuous Adelinda ! What are the ad- 

antaqęs of perſon, accompliſhments, 
tate and the moſt illuſtrious birth? In vain 
no- | | is 
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is ſhe in poſſeſſion of thoſe precio 
gifts ; for, at ſeventeen, ſhe has ex 
rienced every ſpecies of affliftion tea 
calamity can inflict. For the firſt tin 
in my life, I am a prey to the blacke 
melancholy; the poignant ſufferings 4 ö 
a friend fo very dear to me; the da F: 
gers which beſet her, my fears, my ri 
fleftions, - - all conſpire to oppreſs m 
aching heart. What a painful ſituation 
Ah, poor Alicia! if thou hadſt bell 
fated to the trials of Adelinda! but I 
hear her coming to my apartment. 


" * So , 
Adieu 
11 8 


De 


C 
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LETTER IX. 


Don Alphonſo de Pedros e Don Alonſo, 
99 # .4 «#4 ; 


AM all impatience to open my ſoul 

to my ever invaluable friend Don 

lonſo; but how can I expreſs the ar- 
: lour of my preſent feelings? 22 where 
in my imagination carry me? hear me 
beſeech you. Know then that Al- 
Phonſo is in exile, and that he candidly 
cknowledges the juſtice of his majeſty's 
Hiſpleaſure; nevertheleſs, he is ſure 
that his conduct will merit his friend's 

Approbation. ate 

I have but Juſt taken leave of 
1 Helena and her truly amiable mother 3 
nd it was the deſtined day for thoſe 
Inorrible and diſgraceful executions 
which 
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which cover my country with cruel * 
and ſhame, and inſpire a juſt indign i he 
tion in the breaſt of every one he 
has the leaſt pretenſions to humanity 
My fortunate ſtar drew me to this dil 
aſtrous ſpot, where indeed ought to be ea 
terminated alone thoſe abominable execu 7 
tioners and monſtrous fanatics; the fright | 
ful groans of ſo many victims pierced mi 
hearr ; and at my nearer approach, ( 
God ! I ſaw a young beauty, a verfealf Fo! 
divinity, diſtracted, bathed in tears, and 
proſtrate at the feet of theſe tygers, im 1 
ploring the life of a father, who ſeemedſſ 1 
to tremble but for her ſafety. The infa 
mous and pitileſs wretches attempted to — 
ſnatch their devoted victim from the ng 
.arms of this unfortunate lady; a generalſhis c 
murmur was. heard from every quarter, ſenc 
and! in chat i inſtant compaſſion ipſpiredſÞad 
8 2 _- meFho 
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It 1 de with the reſolution of preſuming on 
nee king's prerogative. The high eſteem 
which I was held by my prince, na- 
rally ſuggeſted to thoſe barbarians, 
Pat I was ſent with expreſs orders; and 
Sy this expedient, I reſcued a father 
ecuf ſrom the flames, and a daughter from a 
pitfSroken heart. 

m) x Our auguſt monarch, who has a 

0 
ö 
fed Forchy the throne and adoration of his 
and} people, received this ſuffering ſtranger 
im- vich his uſual affability ; but what will 
nedffurprize you the more is, that the auſtere 
nſa· Nad rigid Count Alfares found himſelf 
d roſſfiſfarmed in favour of this calamitous 
the 
eral 
rter, 
red 


= 
Rt 


is daughter. The marchioneſs de Va- 
ncia has taken this diſtreſſed beauty 


Vor. I. E lar 


Freatneſs of ſoul which ſhews him ſo 


ngliſhman by the heroic tenderneſs of 


inder her ſole protection; and from 
meEFhonyvl expect every moment a particu- 
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lar account of her health, as the miſer- 
able ſtate in which I left her alarms me 1 
exceedingly. I fear alſo that the atro- | 
city of thoſe judges to whom the fate I 
Clinton is entruſted will again find him 
culpable. Ah, don Alonſo, I tremble |? N 
for the ſentiments and ſolicitude I in- | I 
dulge for this lovely Incognito, — and I | . 
tremble for the engagements I have en- 
tered into with the marchioneſs's davgh- |? 
ter. I begin to feel that I am born to love |? 
with idolatry, and J begin alſo to feel“ 
a mortal antipathy for the lady that his, 
majeſty has deſtined me, and to the wiſhes 
and deſires of my father. The courier | 
is arrived—Permit. me to break off for ; 
a few minutes. : 


O, don Alonſo l what have I this mo- + 
ment learnt! All my cares and atten- 
tions are become uſeleſs. My views are 
deſtroyed, and I am an undone-wretch: 

Ade- 
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Adelinda is at the laſt extremity. My 
| Ie i is worſe than ten thouſand deaths. 
I am cut off from the ſole object of my 
olatry. O my heart! what a dreadful 
Fevolution doſt thou experience! Thoſe 
Seautiful and expreſſive eyes which were 
filled with tears, and which ſpoke ſo 
'Tivinely their gratitude and compla- 
4, | Fency, alas! they are now, perhaps, 
'Tloſed for ever! Why, O why was J 


* ſated to behold them! My ſenſibility 
his deprives me of the power of writing. — 
nes! Farewell. 


1 


f 
N 
N 


% Hiatus of ſeveral Letters which cannot 
Rong 


de- le 


8 
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LETTER 
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ce 
Donna de Solis 20 Alieia Montague. 

4 pf | 

ITH tears of joy Linform my dear. Ing 

eſt couſin, that our poor Adelindas | 


not only living, but entirely out of dan- to. 
ger. For thele ſix weeks paſt a malig-i Ex! 
nant fever, accompanied with an almoſt 

perpetual delirium, had reduced her to Wen 
death's door, but a ſudden revolution“ 
has brought her back to the ſociety of 
thoſe who love and adore her. Ade- 
linda is far from being inſenſible to our 
happineſs, nevertheleſs, ſhe looks upon] 
her return to life with a ſtoical indiffe- tre 
rence, Her father has made ſuch an hir 
im- to 
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Inpreſſion upon her ſpirits, that ſhe 
* . . . 
pften fancies ſhe ſees him before his 
Inercileſs executioners, and her cries and 
amentations become new tortures for 


1 eeded to thoſe violent agitations, and 


* 


Me only appeared to revive from a kind 
1 pf death, but to ſuffer the moſt ſhock- 


ar. ing torments, 

u Don Alphonſo de Pedros was recalled 
n- Mo court a few days after the deplorable 
g- exit of lord Bellemont, which deterred 
oll Rim from appearing in Adelinda's pre- 
to Fence ; 3 however, the marchioneſs, who 
on ſcarce ever quiited her a moment, re- 
of turned to her apartment accompanied 


with her intended ſon-in-law ; but it 


4 


was in one of thoſe moinents of appa- 
rent annihilation, which made every one 


Fe- tremble for her life. Adelinda knew 


an ö him inſtantly, and had ſtrength enough 


m- co articulate 45 % Don 


Sur ſenſibility. A kind of lethargy ſuc- 
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« Don Alphonſo, can I then once J 
t more repeat my gratitude and thanks? 
but tis for the laſt time. I go to re- 4 


“join a murdered parent—deny me 


* not your felicitations—I ſhall ſoon. ? 
« ceaſe to ſuffer.” A paroxyſm ſeized | 
her, and ſhe raved “ O my father !— 3 
« where is he? = - - he is no more! he 
cannot hear me - - - ſee | ſee ! the f 


cc tal flames deſtined for the deſtruction 


© of my father and my protector - -- 
« for mercy heavens! - - - I will reſcue 


them from the barbarians.” Her! 
ghaſtly looks and violent ſtruggles ſo? 
ſenſibly affected this young tender- 
hearted nobleman, that he had ſcarce 
the power of utterance, and his efforts f. 
toappeale her ferved but to augment . 


her terrors. 
Since the fever has left her, ſhe has 
appeared ſomewhat comforted by the 
atten” 
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ttentions of her friends, and her health 
5 Js hourly improving. Alphonſo is in 
e-Faptures ; and count Alvares has ſent 


ice 


ne here regularly every day. You will 
on got wonder when J add that every foul 
ed Doves her, and felicitates her happy eſcape 
55 $ rom ſuch a dangerous malady. Had 
4 | y dear Alicia been preſent, ſhe could 
4- 


Inot have ſhewn greater marks of affec- 
on tion than thoſe which Adelinda has ex- 
perienced from the hands of the mar- 

chioneſs. Her apprehenſions, tears, and 
er attentions, have attached me to her 
| | for the reſt of my days. I ſee in this 
J amiable lady the portrait of your once 
ce fond mother. She ſcems to poſſeſs the 
fame ſoul and diſpoſition, with the ſame 


ar 7 perſonal charms, ſweetneſs of temper 

and unbounded generoſity. The mar- 
a chioneſs is yet a young woman; for 
he 


N 
| 
| 
' 
* 


| altho? Helena is nearly eighteen, her 
of C 4 | mother 
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mother is ſcarce thirty-two. I here i 1 
indeed a very great diſparity of age be. 
tween her and the marquis, neverthc-. "i 
leſs, her conduct is perfectly exemplary'3 
and affectionate, but as for her daughter, ? 

I muſt candidly confeſs that ſhe ap- 1 
pears the very reverſe in my eyes. Be | 
it truth or prejudice, I think ſhe is the 
only one who has not ſhewn the moſt} 
lively and diſintereſted concern for the! 
unmerited afflictions of our friend.] Het 
Her careſſes and compliments appearÞ” 
forced, and Adelinda's ſuperiority 1n h 
her perſonal as well as mental accom--F Wi 
pliſhments, - renders her the object of 0 
envy and detraction. Helena is un- inf 
doubtedly very handſome, but ſhe has 1 
not that expreſſion which fo irreſiſtibly | F nit 
captivates every beholder. The tone 
of her voice is alſo very diſagreeable; 


and ſhe wants the candour and ingenuity Þ 
natural 
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atural to her years, and ſhe is too vain 
and conceited to enjoy a tolerable un- 
| Perſtanding. Her exceſſive pride is a 
gemonſtration with me that ſhe has a 
Froveling little foul. Adelinda never 


p- had a tincture of this deſpicable paſſion, 
Be altho' ſhe is greatly ſuperior in point of 
he 


1 birth and family but this particular 

oli as yet kept a profound ſecret. 

beg Poor Adelinda expreſſes a deſire of 

id. returning to my houſe as ſoon as her 

ear health will permit her, but on dropping 

in a hint of it to the marchioneſs, ſhe has 
550 tears in her eyes conjured her not 

« "to think of it. Here ſhe comes; and 

in. inſiſts upon writing two or three words, 

nes muſt yield I find to her importu- 

* nities. 

ne 
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UET TER AI 


Adalinda to Alicia. 


T Am fo unhappy, Alicia, as to ſur-| 

vive my loſſes. My hand trembles| * 

and my eyes ſee only as through 2 

cloud. My heart is a prey to every ſpe- 
cies of miſery, yet ſtill ſuſceptible of the! 
tendereſt affection for you. Alas! every 
ſhadow of hope has now forſaken me ---þ 
would to heaven I could but indulge 
the moſt diftant glimmering, I would 
then ceaſe to murmur. I have irrevo- 
cably loſt my father. Alicia! - - I can 
write no more. 


„„ 


2 a F ” 
. * 


ApEzLIN DA. 


— —__ 


I repeat of being ſo imprudent. Ade- 5 
lindas? 
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ſinda's pen dropt from her fingers and 


per ſobbing heart was ready to burſt its 
| ovely manſion. Ah, my dear Alicia! let 
me conjure you to fly to our aſſiſtance, or 
I fear Adelinda will yet bid us an ever- 


* . * 
Laſting adieu! 
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L ET TER XH. 


Emily to Don Antonio. 


OUR amiable Adelinda inſpire w 
me with the moſt lively concern} Ich 
'Tis no wonder a young lady of her rat te 
virtues and talents ſhould have friend c« 
who admire and love her; 1 cannot ref th 
fuſe her this double tribute, altho' I neP b 
ver ſaw her in my life. Thank heaven] m 
my fears are leſſened with reſpect to hei 
as well as for my poor affectionate Alicia 
They have indeed made me tremble fo 
them both. *Tis impoſſible, Don An 
tonio, to paint the deplorable ſtate ig 


which I found your charming relation; 
| reaſon 


2 10 


© 


E n 


7 
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Feaſon, friendſhip, reproaches - - - ſhe 


Fand lamentations, 'till the arrival of 


and talked without knowing a ſyllable 


D 


ire! which I as poſitively oppoſed ; never- 


ern thelefs, ſhe found means to ſteal a let- 


an ter upon me, which I happily inter- 
nd cepted : By this means, 1 have ſpared 
re the ſenſibility of her friend, which 
ne by the impreflion it made upon me, 
eng muſt have colt her-many a tear, 

ls admit the juſtneſs of Adelinda's ſor- 


7 fible to the earneſt and repeated ſolici- 
Þ tations of all her friends. Tell her, my 
good Sir, that if I can rely upon my: 
on ane, they whiſper that 

_+ ſome 


I was deaf to every thing but to grief 


your lady's letter, which made her run 
Imad with joy: Alicia laughed, cried, 


of what ſhe ſaid. In her firſt tranſports 
7 ſhe would poſitively write to Adelinda,. 


- k 
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Dp... — 04 


| ' rows, but I condemn her being fo inſen- 
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ſome happy and unforeſeen events will be 
the reward for all her unmerited ſuffer. | 
ings. We wage war upon common 
ſenſe and philoſophy, not to indulge þ* 
every poſſible hope. Tell her alſo, that! 
I have the moſt enthufiaſtic deſire of ren 
dering her every ſervice in my power ; | 
and that France is a thouſand times to- 
be preferred to the country where ſhe |” 
now is. Paris will call her back to life 
and to the charms of ſociety. My | : 


mother joins with me in ſoliciting ſhe 


and ſhe expects to ſee Alicia there as 
ſoon as Lord Montague's law-ſuit will 
permit her to be abſent. 
Chevalier de la Harpe, who is my 
eldeſt brother, and whom I moſt cor- 
dially love and eſteem, is now actually 
making the tour of Spain. A few 
months ſince he was introduced to the 
Mar- 


will take up her reſidence amongſt us, 5 
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| | narchioneſs de Valencia. He ſpeaks 
. pf her as a moſt elegant, amiable, and 
nl ö eſpectable character; and in almoſt 
e | Every letter F am entertained with this 
it | Jady's eulogiums. His outline of her 
„daughter correſponds exactly with that 
given us by Alicia's couſin; and there- 
o 1 fore I cannot think Adelinda ſafe while 
eat the mercy of her envy and detraction. 
e If I cannot have the happineſs of ſeeing 
v | | her under my roof, at leaſt I hope ſhe 
e Vill rank me among the number of her 
friends - Alicia has intruded herſelf 
s | vpon me, and inſiſts upon finiſhing the 
1 letter with her own hand; nay, ſhe 
will not ſuffer me to add a ſyllable 
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LETTER XIII. 


Alicia te Don Antonio. 


XF TER all my ſufferings, am 
I to be denied the ſatisfaction] 
of pouring out the effuſions of love and 
friendſhip! Emily has intercepted my] 
letter, and is now become my tyrant. 
I muſt however pardon her, as her mo- 
tive was to ſpare the feelings of the un- 
fortunate Adelinda. Ah, Don An- 
tonio ! if it be poſſible, alleviate the in- 
tolerable load of her afflictions—and Þ 


remember you cannot loſe her without 
being deprived of two affectionate 
friends, 

| BI L- 


1 
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4 BILLET 


From Alicia 1 Adelinda. 


2 


to you that 1 now addreſs myſelf t 
D what have been my torments | and. 
nd What are now my. tranſports to learn 
ny Fithat heaven has reſtored you to thoſe 
it, ho love and adore you! My God, I 
0- Ftremble when I-recal - - but 1 muſt 
n- ¶ be ſilent on this ſubject, otherwiſe my 


n- Inercileſs Emily will efface every ſyl- 
n- ſable. Mercileſs,, did I ſay? O no; 


1d Fever, Adelinda, was there a more in- 
ut dulgent and tender friend. To her aſſi- 


te ¶ duity and prudence I owe my exiſtence; 


without her I had fallen a martyr to my 
* . ſens. 


Delinda, my dear Adelinda, is it then 
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ſenſibility * Alas! when ſhall I be pe: 
mitted to ſee you again, Adelinda? M 
father's domeſtic affairs detain me til 
in England; and every thing ſeems t 
conſpire againſt the reſolution I ha 
taken of being with you: in the nam 
of ſacred friendſhip, however, let mi 
conjure you to be comforted—if yu 
deny me this, I ſhall be the moſt miÞ 
ſerable of human beings... | 
P. S. We all wiſh you could make France 
your future reſidence, or that you would 
even prefer your native country to File: 
Spain, which we abhor. Emily joins this 
in deſiring it; and I know the ſinceriy Ale 
of her profeſſions too well to be decerved. 
How often have I not told you of her ing 
merit and her charms ? every day di-. 
covers ſome new quality which attachcs rag 
me to her more and more. bor 
Adieu. PU 
LE I- 
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miri m. 


Den Alphonſo tz Don Alonſo. 


URELY my letter has not found 
you at your-brother's, where I had 
addreſſed ic! I cannot interpret your 
tofffilence to any other cauſe, eſpecially at 
ins this very intereſting criſis: Ah! Don 
rityAlonſo, what a ſituation is mine! I 
ed, ſm tormented with a thouſand contend- 
ing paſſions ;., and. thoſe which now pre- 
dominate are indignation, ſcorn, hatred, 
rage, and a thirſt. for vengeance. The 
hour is not far off when Alphonſo will 
puniſh an abominable murderer. 
T- Soon 
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Soon after I had diſpatched the ler:ef 
which mentioned my fatal diſgrace 
(for without which diſaſter Imight hay: 
preſerved the life of Clinton for his ado 
able daughter) I received my recall u } 
court in the king's own hand, and in . 
terms the moſt glorious for me. Buff 
what will be your aſtoniſhment when 
add, that this great and virtuous prince : 
has the unhappineſs to be ſurrounded 
with traitors-and aſſaſſins? Can I then 
remain a ſilent ſpectator of ſuch daring 
atrocity ? but my ſoul ſpurns the word 
Informer. There is a quicker: road to 
Juſtice, my friend; my ſword alone ſhall 
chaſtiſe the raſh offender, My ſoul 1: 
filled with wonder and gratitude at the 
gracious reception I have received from 
the beſt of princes ;. and with the great- 
eſt condeſcenſion enquired after Ade- 


RNs and pitied the hard fate of her fa 
ther, 


er, without knowing his tragical exit. 
Eood God ! what will become of this 
Þvely creature, when ſhe hears that he 
ho was the ſole object of her tender- 


l 
lf ſs, has periſhed by the poignard of 
Ae deteſtable count Alvares? By his 


power and bribes he was permitted to 


Bui 

„er the dungeon at midnight, and the 
ine ext morning Clinton was found wel- 
ded Ering in his blood. I cannot divine 


he motive of ſuch unheard of cruelty ; 
t all events, his life or mine ſhall be 
e recompence of his abominable vil 
piny. The monſter has even preſumed 


ſhall 
rr to have the infernal pleaſure of ſee- 
cee her a prey to all the torments of de- 


eat; ſcene of cruelty ! 


age 1 bare ſeen Adelinda but once ünee 
ir f Nr imperfect recovery. The moment 


ther, I en» 
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d pay his court to Adelinda, no doubt 


dalr, What a ſcene of diſtreſs ! what. 


9 
37 oS =. SS 


y * 
N I <4 
4 r 


— 
— — 1 

a « * 

2 3 


ww 


— e = 8 * 1 
r 


— 
— m 


ow 
hn. hs 


929 - 8 - 
> Y a q MW” 4 
- . * 2 
3 
* % - — 


pr Ln, EINE 
1 = — 8 


rr 


- w- — 5 


7% The WOMAN of QUALITY. [7 7 
I entered I ſaw her bluſh, turn pale, ane 
with eyes drowned in tears. With Nane 
trembling voice ſhe attempted to ad His c 
dreſs me; I ſaw her ready to link unde: Nee 
the agitation my preſence had cauſed; Mere 
the effects were ſo inſtantaneous vponſſſttes t 
my mind, that I had the greateſt diff. pole 
culty to retire. mods 

O, Alonſo! I dare not even queſtion Nſcap 
myſelf.- I feel emotions to which my pre 
heart was ever before an utter ſtranger. ; 
The period approaches which is'to unit: i 
me to Helena, She appears delighted ſrabl 
with her :mother's affection for Ade- Norm 
linda; and particularly ſo, ever ſince the . 
latter has conſented to remain under her Worm 
protection. The obſcurity however of ſad 
Adelinda's birth afflicts her much; ſhe f 
frequently mentions it, and adds, that 
her merit entitles her to the moſt 
illuſtrious diſtinction. As to the mar- 

| chionels, 


jon 


pioneſs, ſhe indeed thinks that true 
andeur is centered in the ſoul, and 
is charming ſentiment makes Adelinda 
appear worthy of every reſpe& and con- 
eeration. What a truly liberal mind 


ones this amiable woman! I would pro- 
fi-Wpoſe the marchioneſs de Valencia as a 


model for her ſex, for not a word 


on ſſgſcapes her lips but reaſon and the heart 


ny {pprove. 


er. With the greateſt impatience I ex- 


ite ect your return or a letter. The exe- 


ed Nrable count Alvares, author of all the 


le- ſWorments of the unfortunate Adelinda, 
he Will return very ſhortly. I ſhall be in- 
er MWormed the moment of his arrival 


of Had that moment ſhäll decide the fate 
he f 


lat Jou affectionate friend, 
oſt ALPHONS0O DE PEDROS., 
ir- 


ſs, LE T- 
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LETTER XV. 


Adelinda te Alicia. 


heart oppreſſed with forrow : ac-· 


cumulated misfortunes have robbed” 


me of my wonted fortitude. Your 
friendſhip indeed has made a deep im. 
preſſion upon my mind; but the bittet 
remembrance of a father, renders me 
inconſolable. Since my life, however, 
is become ſo dear to you, Alicia, in 
every adverſity I will endeavour to pre- 
ſerve a wretched exiſtence. Ah, my 
once charming companion ! ſeparated 


from you, I am deprived of ever) 
4 thing 
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Ring valuable to me in this world! And 
the grief which I have occaſioned, fills 
my ſoul with an inexpreſſible anguiſh. 
Paris has at preſent but ſew charms 
for me. The young, handſome, gay 
and witty Emily is made for that empo- 
ium of taſte and politeneſs. My ſenti- 
nents are the ſame for my native coun- 
ry. Never will I {ce it more, unleſs it 
2 to viſit my affectionate Alicia; for ! 
Ea bear the idea of being there a 
nere object of compaſſion or curioſity. 
No; our ſouls are better adapted to 
ſuffer any diſtance, rather than live to- 
gether upon terms like theſe: and there- 
ore, I have at laſt yielded to the kind 
ntreaties of the marchioneſs de Va- 
encia, who is eſteemed, loved, nay 
erfectly idolized by every one who is 
0 happy as to know her. Surely ſome 
king nlucky influence chains me to this ſpot; 
Vol. I, D but 
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| but it ſerves perhaps to feed my grief 


and melancholy. | | us 
This miſerable ſcrawl, Alicia, was N 
begun yeſterday ; I am yet too feeble Nh 
cot 


to write much at a time; by this means, “. 
however, I prolong the pleaſure of thus chi 
converſing with my lovely friend. cor 

What will my Alicia think of me, 14 
when I tell her, that Alphonſo, Al- h 
phonſo my guardian angel and pro- 
tector, who ſnatched Adelinda and her ch. 


father from the arms: of death, that net 
cannot ſee him but with the greateſt {pi 


conſtraint and even horror? His laſt 
viſit was ſo unexpectedly, that I gave 21 PI 
ſnriek the moment he entered my apart N nie 
ment. I trembled like an aſpen leaf, 
endeavoured to ſpeak, - - - he beheld 

me with eyes which inſtantly filled 
mine with tears. - - He quitted us 


with the. utmoſt precipitancy. O, 
| if len 
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if he ſhould think me ungrateful, what 


injuſtice will he not do me? But what 


have I done Alicia, my dear Alicia, in 
conſenting to remain with the mar- 
chioneſs de Valencia? I ſhall ſee him 
continually, My ſufferings have be- 
reaved me of my reaſon, - Good God! 
what felicity for Helena! 
thinking her unamiable, ſhe appears to 
charm all the world. Alphonſo loves 
her; and every thing ſeems to con- 
ſpire to their mutual happineſs, 
the contrary.- - - I hear ſamebody tap- 
ping at my door; tis Helena! Good 
| night, 


Far from 


I, to 


A 
r 
} 
l 
Ly 
* 


The viſit I have received from He- 


lena, has plunged me into a reverie of 
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the blackeſt die. I ſhudder for the 


Peace of this truly reſpectable family, 
The marchioneſs has been informed, 
that Don Alphonſo, in a moſt violent 
rage, was ſeen to retire with count 
Alvares. A duel muſt inevitably fol- 
low; and if Don Alphonſo lives, he 


will be baniſhed for his temerity. Oh . 


Alicia, will there never be an end to 
my misfortunes ? If Alphonſo falls -- 
O, I am born under the moſt malignant 
ſtar in the univerſe! 1 am ready to 
fink under the exquiſite anguiſh I now 
feel. My exiſtence is burdenſome in 
the laſt degree - - - pardon, pardon me, 
Alicia! Bur tell me, why am I con- 
demned to experience every human 
woe? O my God! ſuffer me to implore, 
that my laſt night's dream does not de- 


ceive me. 
Alicia 


N 
than I ſaw Alphonſo with looks fo very 
7 intereſting and tender, as to diſarm me 
of that mortal fear his preſence had before 
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Alicia, I had ſcarce cloſed my eyes, 


| inſpired, notwithſtanding I found my- 


| ſelf with him in a frightful cavern, ſur- 


" rounded with bloody ſpectres, and 
gulphs of fire! 


Each ſtep I took, ano- 


ther abyſs opened to my view, and 


| threatened deſtruction. 
the riſque of his own life, ſuſtained me; 


and as we had juſt paſſed the laſt, He- 
lena and the count Alvares appeared 
armed with daggers, and with looks of 
fury and affright. 
| why, 1 found myſelf the object of 
their vengeance, and as I was nigh 
; falling a victim, Alphonſo flew to 
my ſuccour; — that 


Alphonſo, at 


Without knowing 


inſtant every 
thing diſappeared. An inviſible hand, 


| however, ſeemed to force me on, while 
groans 


D 3 


© — 
o —_— of » o 
a LY * . 9 . — ws ” 
i, DX © Ss 0 — 2 


%. 

” a -— 
. = 4 © bd 
a Re; © x3 T.> 


— . —— Y- 2 


<> 


- — 
£33”  - 7 _ 
— a 


- — — 


. ©» ws 
* 8 —_— 8 | 


A 


” 2 > . 
Bs * " - 
— nd * " . * N 4 ww * 
— — 1 e = F 
= . 2, WH RS + 200 


78 The WOMAN of QUALITY. 


groans, mournful cries, and plaint:veÞ 
accents, were heard on every part. I 
was ſoon enveloped in thick darkneſs, 


and as from a bottomleſs pit aſcended 


diſmal ſighs and convulſive ſobs, ac- 
companied with a voice which ſaid- 


N 


« Come, Adelinda, come and take refuge 
with thy father.” My heart bounded Þ 


with joy --- leapt in --- I awoke bu 


to return to my miſeries! 


Adieu! Adieu! 


LET: 


e Sa, 


: friend Alonſo will no doubt 
14 be mutually ſurpriſed; Clinton 
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Don Alphonſo to Don Alonſo, 


„Clinton the father of Adelinda- - - 
he lives! 
Il was at court when the count Alvares 
entered the drawing room; an inex- 
preſſible horror ſeized upon my ſenſes, 
and the neceſſity of concealing it, avg- 
mented the violence of my anger. I 
ſoon found an occaſion to intimate that 
had a word to ſay in private. I re- 
tired, and he followed me with all 
| D 4 poſſible 
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poſſible expedition. My firſt word 
were in queſtions relative to Adelinda.ſ 
] will tell you, replied the count, bu 
let us withdraw into a place leſs public 
for ſo important an ecclairciflement, 
The inſtant I thought myſelf removed Z 


from any obſerver, I exclaimed, un- 


worthy minion, vile aſſaſſin, draw and 


defend your life, He turned pale, 


trembled, and ready for a ſhameful | 
fight. He requeſted I would firſt hear 


him, to which I reluctantly acquieſced; 


id recoveiing a little his panic, he 
replied, | know how to revenge the | 


inſolt, but learn, Sir, that Clinton is 
ſtill living. I was informed, continued 
he, of the ſtratagem of his enemies to 
render him culpable in the eyes of the 
king ; my humanity pleaded his cauſe, 
and by dint of my authority and purſe, 
gained admiſſion into his cell, at the 

ſame 
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7 . . . 4 
ab fame time put a criminal in his place, 
who had with a poignard put an end to 


© his miſery. He added alſo, that he 
was charged with a letter from the fa- 
ther to Adelinda; hut the report of 
ea his being aſſaſſinated having reached the 
in. ears of his daughter, her diſtreſs, di- 
aa ſtraction, and ill ſtate of health, had 
le, prevented him from ſeeing her; that 
ul the ſecret was too dangerous to be com- 
ar municated to a third perſon, and that 
; buſineſs of the laſt importance relative 
he to the king his maſter, had *till then 
he called him from Madrid. In vindi- 
cation of ſuch an injurious charge, 
ed faid the count, the ſecret is eſcaped ; 
to but I flatter myſelf, I can ſafely rely up- 
the on your ſecrecy. We both in a man- 
e, ner flew to Valencia caſtle: on our ar- 
rival, Adelinda was with the mar- 
chioneſs, and Donna de Solis; ſhe 


D 5 would 


82 The WOMAN of QUALITY, 


would not conſent to ſee us but in the 
preſence. This meſſage ſtaggered th 
count, but as I was deaf to every thing; 
I infiſted upon conducting him to he 
apartment. In the excels of my jo 
and diſtraction, 1 threw myſelf at hey 
feet—ſhe attempted to fly me. Fo le 
heaven's ſake, madam, ſtop for one me 
ment; and ceaſe to lament a father. If 
«<< My father, O God!” - ſhe woult | 
have embraced my very knees, and fel 
ſpeechleſs in my arms. The marchioÞ 
neſs ran to her aſſiſtance, and imme 
diately ſwooned away; while Donn 


de Solis remained like a ſtatue, deprived 


of all ſenſibility, My heart melted a am 

the affecting picture; and I gave ever WI 

poſſible aſſiſtance, while the count called am 

the family about us. Ad 

The firſt lady who ſhewed any ſigaſ mi 

of life was Adelinda; and the moment} du 
ſhe 
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he had ordered the ſervants to retire, 
ti ſne burſt out—O my God ! am I not de- 


Ne ; 


ceived ? Is it not all illuſion ? to whom 
ne am [ indebted for my happineſs? and 
ſhe threw her expreſſive and beautiful 
Feyes upon me. She ſeemed neverthe- 
lels, to doubt her good fortune, when 
the count delivered into her hands her 
; father's letter, She devoured it with 
her tears and kiſſes, aſſuring us in the 
moſt paſſionate terms, of her eternal 
gratitude. Never, never Alonſo, was there 
Ja more tender and affecting ſpectacle! 
U The more I reflect, my friend, on the 
el count's unexpected generoſity, the more 
al am I at a loſs to divine its motive. 
What a revolution of principles in fo 
el ambitious, cruel and timid a creature! 
Adelinda no doubt has wrought this 
u miracle. O heavens! dares he to in— 
nt Gulge the hope of pleaſing her. Ah, 
he D 6 Don 
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Don Alonſo ! what prefiing need have 
I of your advice and friendſhip! If 
be poſſible bring me back to my re- 
ſon ; no, no; rather leave me ignorant 
of myſelf.— But to return to Adelinda. 
This perfect divinity is once more re- 
ſtored to life and rapture. Her father 
lives; tho' removed to a diſtant pro- 
vince, 'till a more fortunate occaſion 
ſnall call him back to the capital. 
I have no neceſſity to tell my Alonſo 
the ſecret of Clinton belongs to me: 
Friendſhip has its ſacred rights; and 
his ſilence, however painful, will not 
I am perſuaded, hinder him from being 
juſt to his friend S! 


 ALPHONSO, ＋ 


LET. fr 
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LETTER XVII. 


Adelinda te Alicia. 


"HAT unlook'd for happineſs, 


my dear Alicia! my eyes will 
again behold my dear father -- his pa- 
rental arms will again be opened to re- 


ceive his daughter ! - - - Oh, I enjoy the 


conſummation of every wiſh | Riches, 
grandeur, titles, how much do I deſpiſe 
you, I once poſſeſſed them without 


perceiving it, and their loſs I do not 


now regret. But what are my thanks 
and eſteem for you, my affectionate 
friend? Let me conjure you to pre- 

ſerve 
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ferve a tenderneſs which I conſider a; i 


one of the moſt precious gifts under 


heaven. O, that it were poſlible 1 
could conlign to an eternal- oblivion 
thoſe painful moments we have ſo late 
experienced. I can now review the 


gloomy picture, and I begin to diſco- 
ver ſome gleam of light breaking in up- 
on the maſt delightful perſpective my 
ſenſibility ever drew.  _ 

Alphonſo's duel was nothing more 
than a falſe alarm; to this fatisfaCtion 
can join the charming attention. of 
your | amiable relation, her virtuous 
huſband, the matchleſs affection of the 
marchioneſs, and your friendſhip: all 
theſe bleſſings and conſolations are too 
deeply engraven on my heart ever to be 
effaced from my memory. Since the 
return of my happineſs, I feel my heart 
more and more ſenſible ; and I want 


words 


nei 
len 


ve 
| fe: 
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! words adequate to do juſtice to that ge- 
nerous woman the marchioneſs de Va- 
lencia: ſhe has, Alicia, been ſuſceptible 
to all my torments, and ſhe is overcome 
| with joy to ſee me at laſt conſoled. 
Some expreſſions however, which inad- 
| verently fell from her lips, make me 
p ſear that ſhe ſuſpects we are not the very 
1y & perſons we here repreſent ourſelves. I 

will tell you more; ſhe ſeems to 
re have ſomething which ſecretly preys 


I upon her mind; for altho' her grief 


of has ſubſided with mine, I can eaſily 
us MW perceive her filence coſts her many a 
ne MW ſtruggle. Ah, my friend, if Helena 
ll WW poſſeſſed the virtues of her mother, 
270 MW what a treaſure would ſhe be for our be- 
de nefactor Don Alphonſo. 

ne I here encloſe my father's letter, 
rt which count Alvares had in charge for 
nt me; and you will there ſee the everlaſt- 
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ing obligation I owe him: I muſt ne- 
vertheleſs confefs, that I cannot ſee hin 
without a certain repugnancy which! 
Pardon 
the diſtraction of my laſt letter; and 
forget all the injuries, dangers, and 


am not able to account for. 


misfortunes with which you have been 
ſo afflicted: let us now indulge in the 
delices of hope, and the felicity of re. 
ciprocal affection. 


P. S. Lou will return me, Alicia, 
thoſe ſacred characters; my heart de- 


mands them the moment they are 
read. 


L EI 


Ler 
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LETTER XVIII. 


Lerd Bellemont's Letter ſent by Adelinda 


to Alicia, 


AM ſet at liberty, and perhaps al- 
ready at a conſiderable diſtance— 

a confider2ble diſtance from you, my 
daughter, ere you will receive this let- 
ter! To Count Alvares I owe this 
happy deliverance. —'twas him who 
broke my chains and rendered to you a 
father - - - In whatever climate my de- 
ſtiny ſhall tranſport me, you will never 
be effaced from my memory, and to 
return worthy of you is the-only hope 
that keeps me alive. Take heart, Ade- 
l linda, 


. 
* | 
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linda, I ſhall yet triumph over my mi 
fortunes, 4 

The report of my death is almolt uni. : 
verſal, and your ſufferings upon ti 
occaſion confirm it. Tis neceſſary thi 
the world believes it; otherwiſe I ſhoullſ 
expoſe my deliverer and benefa&tor. 
forever quit the name of Clinton; an 
reſume my real one, after having ſe 
verely ſuffeged for the errors of my 
youth. The count is ignorant of bel 
rank; nevertheleſs, he has ſhewn meWmy 
every mark of reſpect and diſtinction. Wear 
This noble conduct raiſes my admiration 
and gratitude. Live, my dear daughter, 
live, and be happy !— I have coſt you: 
many a tear, and many a painful ſenſ- pl. 
tion - time is precious —Adelinda,Wvii 
my daughter, my dear Adelinda, adieu f 


LET: 


LETTER XIX. 


Don Alonſo Alvarado to Alphonſo. 


No © me the juſtice to believe, that 


Wl you are among the number of my 


my 


beſt friends; two words will explain 
my ſilence and conduct. I have been 
dangerouſly ill, and I feared to inform 
you of it. 

Your letters have filled me with ad- 
miration of that charming and accom- 
plihed young lady, Adelinda. Her 
virtues, misfortunes, and dangers, have 
affected me greatly; I feel alſo and 
tremble for your repoſe, Alphonſo ! In 
vain have I endeavoured to impoſe 
ſilence; 
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filence ; the friendſhip I owe you, vile r 
make me ſpeak my ſentiments witiſſſhave 
candour and freedom. Oh, my frien In 
I ſee but too evidently the fatal err 
you are now indulging: yououghttoconſ 
ceal this unlucky penchant; the mori 
the object is worthy, the more neceſſin 
is there for the ſacrifice, The avoua 

of your ſentiments will make you appeai 
contemptible, and perhaps embitter het 


whole life. No, no; in ſpite of the vio th 
lence of your paſſions, I know your verſity 
great delicacy—and that delicacy willWain 
ſave you from the pangs of remorſe. {ati 
mould indeed trembleforAdelinda, if youWat | 
had eſteemed her leſs ; not that I eveſWdet 
ſuppoſed you had an idea of ſeducingiſyr th 
her. Take care, however, that youve 


heart does not lead you aſtray ; refled 
maturely, ere it be too late. Don 
tell me I am injuriouſly ſcrupulous ; yo 


ary 


* 
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Ae not the ſame man, Alphonſo ; you 
„ve loſt your gaiety and good humour. 
ala your letters the name of Adelinda 
rofÞeccurs eternally; and you ſcarce ever 
0nMention that of Helena, altho' ſhe is 
'on dung and handſome, and the moſt ſuit- 
firfWble match in the world: the moment, 
wi ee, which ought to unite you to- 
peufhether, frightens you. Before you knew 
- herf®fdelinda, you conſidered that period 
the confummation of your future fe- 
ity, Doyou think ſhe will long re- 
ain ignorant of this revolution in your 
ntiments? Even your friendſhip for 
f youfſhat beſt of women the marchioneſs, is 
eveſſdebted to your exceſſive partiality 
ciner this unknown Engliſh lady; and you 
youve once praiſed her daughter becauſe 
c flee had made the panegyric of her 
Jo nival, : 
z YO 


ale 


But, 
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But, my good friend, whatever ma 
be the impreſſion you have unfortunately 
received, yet you know another has her 
legitimate claims on your affection. 


We will allow that Adelinda has beauty, 


ſenſibility, and dignity of character, yet 
when we oppoſe to thoſe qualities the 
inſurmountable diſproportion of rank, 
your promiſe, probity, the orders of: 
father, the will of a ſovereign, it would 
be folly, nay madneſs to indulge ſo fatal 
an 1dea. 

Into what a ſcene of confuſion and 
wretchedneſs will you involve a whole 
family the moment your ſecret is dil: 
cloſed to the marchionels! You deſire 
to ſee Adelinda enjoy the fate ſhe (0 
highly merits, and yet you would rob 
her of her beſt friends, and cover het 
with ſhame and remorſe for her ingrati- 
tude to her benefactreſs? 


My 


| V 
liſa 
bo tl 
ill 
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| My friendſhip compels me alſo to 
liſapprove of your condutt with relation 
b the count Alvarez. His cowardice 
ill be the guarantee of his diſcretion ; 
dur had he ſhewn himſelf a man of 


pirit, a duel would have terminated in— 
0 a perpetual baniſhment. Ah, Al- 
honſo, what indiſcretions have you al- 
eady ran into! One word more, and 
nen adieu. You have been the noble 
nd generous benefactor of Adelinda, 
lo not forfeit it by a /elfiſb principle: If 
er happineſs: be dear to you, ſacredly 
teſerve her honour, Farewell! I am 
nder a ſevere regimen for the re-eſta- 
Mſhment of my health; and I will ſee 
du again as ſoon as poſſible, 
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(LETTER XX, 


Adelinda to Alicia. 


HAT is then this empire called 

Love? it is true, it is but too 
true, my Alicia, that we cannot guard 
againſt its arbitrary impulſe -- - - O ſen+ 
timents of nature and of friendſhip! 
amiable dependance! our duties are 
our firſt pleaſures ! thoſe alone ſhall be 
the only ſolace. of my life; never, never 
ſhall my heart welcome any other 
gueſts - - - let us then, Alicia, cautioully 
ſhun this tyrannic paſſion—a paſſion 


which eaſlaves the lofty, wounds the 
ns ſen- 
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ſenſible, and triumphs over our reaſon : 


As an inſtance of what I advance, I 
have permiſſion to impart to you the 
following ſecret, which is of the laſt 
conſequence to the parties intereſted. 
The marchioneſs has at laſt unbo- 
ſomed herſelf to your friend; or rather 
an incident has forced the unexpected 
ſecret from her. A few days ſince I 
ſent my bracelet to be mended, on which 
was ſet the portrait of my father. The 
jeweller by miſtake orinadvertence gave 
it ineo the hands of the marchioneſs, 


who, at the ſight of the portrait, 
ſeized it with the utmoſt precipitancy. 
A few minutes after, I came into her 
apartment, 'and found her in fo pro- 
found a reverie as not to perceive that 
was there, Her eyes were faſtened 
upon the bracelet then ſighing as if 


her heart would break, ſhe exclair 
„ E 
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O, Bellemont! Bellemont !---Her lovely Lt 
bolom . throbbed with agony ; a falling « 
tear kept ſtealing down her beauteou M x 
check, and her aſtoniſhment held even «© 
feeling in ſuſpenſe. She at laſt ſaw me, 
changed colour, and appeared in the 
utmoſt agony and confuſion, My fur- 
prize augmented my embarraſſment. 
We remained ſpeechleſs. - - - I was the 
firſt who broke ſilence in ſaying, Hes 
vens ! madam ! do you know his lord- 
ſhip? Yes, I do know him; but let 
me conjure you never to queſtion me 
upon the ſubject. The perturbation of 
her mind was then too violent not to 
yield to my preſſing ſolicitations. Hos 
beautiful did ſhe appear in my eyes! 
Her form, Alicia, is enchanting— ber 
air full of majeſty and ſweetneſs. Tho 
born in Spain, ſhe is exceedingly fair; 
her eyes announce tenderneſs and anima: 

tlon, 


tion, her features wonderfully adjuſted 
to each other; a tone of voice that is 


| caly and captivating. 
perfections, the marchioneſs was no 
favourite with her father. 


ſon to enjoy his title and eſtate; of 


did not heſitate a moment to diſpole 
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all harmony, with an addreſs perfectly 


Notwithſtanding theſe very great 


He had a 
whom he was ſo exceſſive fond that he 


the marchioneſs for the veil, to prevent 
her from partaking of the immenſe riches 
which would devolve to her brother. 
When the period arrived for that pom- 
pous ceremony, the principal nobility 
of the court attended, among whom 
was the marquis de Valencia, who be- 
came ſo enamoured with her beauty, 
that he inſtantly ſolicited her hand. He 
was far advanced in life, a widower 
without children, and enjoyed a conſi- 

E 2 derable 
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derable revenue. Her father heſitated 
at firſt; but the alliance being highly 
honourable, as well by the places he 
held at court, and the rich poſſeſſions he 
had in America, induced him to ac- 
quieſce to the deſired union. A ſketch 
of my friend's hiſtory is as follows: but 
remember 'tis the marchioneſs her- 
ſelf who ſpeaks. 

1 had ſcarce attained my thirteenth 
| year, when I was married to the marquis, 
who was then near ſixty ; but the ſeve- 
rity and diſtance which I had experienced 


from my family, joined to the kind and 


reſpectful attention of the marquis, ſoon 
reconciled me to this great diſparity of 
age. But, my Adelinda, can you 
eſteem me more, when I tell you, that 
neither gratitude, friendſhip or duty, 
could fave me from a ſentiment which 


I have dearly expiated by ſo many years 
| of 


The WOMAN of QUALITY. 101 


| of wretchedneſs? Do me the juſtice 
however to believe, that the object is 
„e ſtill ignorant of my partiality ; but 
e what will be your ſurpriſe when 1 come 
to tell you his name! 


h Some years after I became the mar- 4 
t chioneſs de Valencia, an indiſpoſition Mi 
of my huſband obliged us to ſet out to- 

gether for the Spa. On our arrival we 


found a world of gay company, among 
„whom were many of your countrymen. 
-The moſt amiable and ſeductive of all- 


Y 
> | . 
d the enemy of my repoſe --- Lord Belle- a 
d mont - -- The marchioneſs could pro- 116 
n ceed no farther; her eyes were filled 
of 


with tears, and ſhe tenderly preſſed me 
U BF to her boſom. Your father, reſumed 
my friend, was then about twenty-five 
„or twenty-fix years old, and he was the 
:h WF firſt of his ſex which made an Impreſſion 
rs upon my heart, and that impreſſion will 


of E 3 laſt. 
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laſt as long as I retain the leaſt trace of 
recollection. This painful ſecret, Ade- 
linda, has coſt me an age of ſorrow, 
and now without your kind participa- 
tion, I ſhall ſink beneath its intolesable 
burden. When the ſeaſon was nearly 
over, lord Bellemont quitted this region 
of gaiety and diſſipation, and we re- 
turned home to Valencia caſtle: In 
ſpite of all my reſolutions, in ſpite of the 
cleareſt conviction of the impropriety of 
my conduct, I never met an Engliſhman 
without making enquiries concerning 
his lordſhip's fate; and I loved and ad- 
mired Adelinda before I knew you. I 
was informed of his extravagance and 
paſſion for gaming; as alſo of your vir- 
tues and conduct; and altho' in another 
country, I participated in your misfor- 
tunes. Good God! had I diſcovered 
lord Bellemont, under the name of Clin- 


ton, 
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ton, when he was expoſed to the flames, 
what would have been my diſtraction! 
Adelinda, I know your ſecret, I repoſe 
mine in your boſom, and remember you 
are the only one in the univerſe who 
knows it, 
eſteem me jf it be poſſible. 


Love me—pity me - - - 


I, Alicia? Iefteem the marchioneſs, 


if it be poſſible! I adore her, my dear 
friend. Her ſtruggles, her contrition, 


her remorſe, her eternal reproaches diſ- 
play a great and virtuous foul. Ah! who 
knows but my father loves her in fecret ? 
Perhaps his reſpect prevents the declara- 
tion, If he was not robbed of his for- 
tune, one day he might - - - © heavens! 
were it poſſible he could merit ſuch a 
treaſure, l that I might then throw my- 
eli at their feet, and into the arms of 
my Alicia! Adieu! 


E 4 LET - 
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LETTER XXI. 


Alphonſo to Alonſe, | 


RUEL and barbarous Alonſo! ÞÞ *©© 

what ill—dangerouſly ill, and yet nif 
ſuffer me to be ignorant of it! But 1 Ne 
mutt pardon you for the ſake of the lo 
motive which induced you to adopt net 
ſuch a meaſure. | 1 re 
At laſt, my friend, you have forced me ſte 


to acknowledge that J adore Adelinda. = © 
Yes, I call heaven, love, honour, and to 
my Alonſo to witneſs, that I will retain I} "® 

( 


to the laſt moment of my life the paſſion 


ſhe has inſpired. the 
The 


| to call her, is, in your opinion, as well as in 
mine, ennobled by her virtues; and ſince 
my deſtiny condemns me to love but her, 
{ and yet compels: me to make choice of 


| unhappy of men. Tis in vain to urge the 
long liſt of my anceſtors ; for without 


The WOMAN of QUALITY. 105 
The ob/care Adelinda, as you are pleaſed 


another, I ſhall live, Alonſo, the moſt 


the virtues which they have tranſinitted 
to poſterity, their names, however dig- 
nified, will fall into ſilence and oblivion. 
No, Alonſo, the confeſſion of a flame 
lo pure, ſo diſintereſted as mine, will 
neither incite her indignation, or de- 
grade me in her eyes: nor will ſuch a 
ſtep cover her with ſhame or remorſe ; 
on the contrary, ſhe would riſe ſuperior 
to vulgar prejudices, and the ſenſible 
world applaud her for it. 
Oh, Alonſo, how little does ſhe know | 
the excruciating torments J ſuffer by 
E 5 ceal - 
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concealing a paſſion that will inevitably 
deſtroy me. I am. miſery-ſtruck - - - - 
trouble, diſtraction, and diforder have 
ſeizud upon my Leart. How envious 
the object whom Adelinda deigns to 
diftinguiſh! You can form no idea, 
my friend, on the vaſt difference between 
her and the reſt of her ſex, otherwiſe 
you never could have ſo coolly delibe- 
rated on a ſtile and manner, which com- 
mitted an outrage upon. my. feelings. 
Sooner than you ſhould be ſo unjuſt to 
Adelinda, forget there is ſuch a perſon 
as Alphonſo.- - - O pardon me,. pardon 
me, and let me hear of. your perfect 
convaleſcence; and reſt aſſured, that 
notwithſtanding the violence of my 
love, my friendſhip is incapable of di- 
minution. 


LE T- 
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LET FER XXII 


Helena t Melinda. 


Dear Melinda, 


S we are united by the conformity 

of our diſpoſitions, by conſangui- 
nity and reciprocal confidence, be 
then the ſole depoſitary of the 
vexation and trouble with which my 
heart is now opprefſed. I have more 
than once proved your diſcretion, and, 
therefore, I repoſe in your breaſt a ſe- 
cret of the laſt importance to my hap- 
pineſs. Ah, Melinda, 1 am miſerable 
E 6 I am 
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I am wretched ! and it augments i: | 


proportion to the fovereign contempt | 


have for the object who cauſes it. Why ; 


in my place but would be + equally 


ſhocked? Every thing I ſce or hear | 


ſerve but as fuel to my juſt indignation; 
and every thing about me ſeems com— 
bined to mortify and humble me. 
This Engliſh lady, who fell from the 
clouds, who 1s cried up as a miracle of 
perfection; particularly by her trumpeter 
the paltry Don Antonio de Solis ; this 
unknown creature, for whom the world 
ſeems to hold in idolatry, becauſe for- 
ſooth her father has eſcaped the hands of 
Juſtice, though without doubt highly 
culpable: this Adelinda, in ſhort, whom 
you left at the point of death, is reco- 


vered, conſoled, congratulated, and 
treated in this houſe with greater marks 


of diſtinction than I am myſelf, and 
Son | more 


— 


$ 
a 
e 
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more dear to the marchioneſs than per- 
haps even her only daughter. What 
painful humiliation am I at Jaſt reduced 
to! -- Can I, alas! can any longer 
doubt that Alphonſo ſees her no longer 
with indifference !—But I will ſurpriſe 
| you, Melinda; you always thought 


that he was the object of my affection: 
no; I never loved him. I do not deny 
his ſuperior advantages over the reſt of 
mankind, but I never ſaw him in any 
other light than a huſband who could 
give me rank, precedency, and a line in 
life ſuperior to what I now enjoy. My 
heart, Melinda, was rather more diſ- 
poſed to favour the adcrefſes of that 
eternal admirer of my mother, the Che- 
valier de la Harpe; who does not yield 
to Alphonſo in grace, dignity, and the 
powers of pleaſing ; but this ſtupid pa- 
negyriſt is now become inſupportable, 

| I can 


wo The WOMAN of QUALITY. 


I can find no conſolation whatever; my 
ſoul alone thirſts after vengeance, this 
paſſion calls me into life and action, and 
forces me to diſſemble all iy preſent 
ſufferings. I am-conſtrained to praiſe up 
to the very ſkies this female fugitive, of 


cover one ſingle perfection. Uglineſs 
itſelf is to be preferred to a beauty of 


are infinitely too exact; her jetty. hair is 
and her ſhape is too much in the Eng- 
liſh ſtile to have admirers here. Her 
voice is very weak, yet extolled. for its 
harmony ; and her pretended good na- 


tailed from others, and her ſenſibi— 


tury. 


whom I have not as yet been able to diſ- 


her caſt, The regularity of her features 


adjuſted with an affected ſymmetry; 
her complexion pale as death itſelf; 


ture is nothing more or leſs than a. 
maſter- piece of hypoctiſy: her wit is re- 


lity wears the veſtige of the laſt cen- 
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[tury. And yet this antique beauty has 
ſuch an aſcendancy in this houſe, that 
dare not ſpeak the leaſt thing to her 
diſadvantage, leſt they ſhould ſuppoleme 
jealous of the notorious partiality and: 
tenderneſs which my mother ſhews her, 
Por of the affected and ill-tim'd adulations: 
S of Alphonſo. I can then, my dear Melin- 
da, have recourſe but in your friendſhip; 
s. Zend you will render me the moſt laſting 
s obligations, by appearing to be uneaſy 
; Wit the reports which circulate relative to 
„ Adelinda's birth and miſconduct. You 
can at the ſame time hint ſomething of an 
r {intrigue which had taken place in Eng- 
s Wind, and that her birth never intitled- 
ber to figure in the firſt circle. Seem: 
a. Whowever to pity her; and by degrees I: 
- Wiball obtain the end I have in view. 

- You muſt expect, Melinda, that I re- 
= proach you for your eaſy credulity in liſt- 
' ening 
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* 


ening to every idle ſtory, and that Iadviſ mu 


you'to be better informed before you 
| ſpeak of things injurious to that lady' 
reputation. This you know will be an 
indirect cenſure, and cannot fail of hav- 
ing its deſired effect. Do not forget to 
introduce frequently this topic in your 
tete à tete with my father; for altho' he 
is ſo very much prejudiced in her favour, 
yet you know how very fond he is of 
your friend. Intimate, with your wonted 
addreſs, that Adelinda begins to ſlight 
his daughter, and that the marchioneſls 
ſcarce knows her ever ſince the arrival 
of this poor young gentlewoman, If 
this does-not ſucceed, we will concert 
other meaſures - - - - I have this inſtant 
thought of a lucky project: and, all pre- 
judice apart, would it. not be ſerving 
heaven to deliver up an impious heretic 
into the hands of the Holy Inquiſition? 
I muſ 


that 
The 
the C 
the 
ray 


and 
you 
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nut, Melinda, undertake every thing 
that can rid me of ſuch a deteſted rival. 
The influence you have over your uncle 
the Count Alvares, who is now become 
the abject {ave to this Adelinda, may 
draw from him the fate of her father; 
and you know he will. be expoſed to 


your mercy as ſoon as you are miſtreſs 
of the ſecret. 

Under the maſk of gaiety and good 
humour, I have time to reflect the bet- 
ter, and concert my meaſures without 
running the riſk of having them coun- 
teracted; and although I am ſcarce 
eighteen, I have made a few eſſential 
remarks upon men and things. Let us. 
profit by our experience, and ſecond me 
in my juſt revenge: I do not indeed 


doubt your zeal, nor the ſincerity of 
your friendſhip. Eight days more be- 


tore I can expect your return, the period 
will 
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will appear dreadfully long to your 
Helena. Write me a line of your re- 
turn, that no one may ſuſpect we have 
concerted any thing together ; and 
when you find opportunity, fail not to 
complain to Alphonſo of my partiality 
againſt you in favour of Adelinda; and 
to Adelinda, that J love Alphonſo to di- 
ſtraction. Adieu! 


P. S. Adelinda's waiting maid has 
let drop the name of her miſtreſs's beſt Wifer 
friend. Inform yourſelf of the other Mey t 
Engliſh lady who is called Alicia, as I er) 
could poſſibly learn ſomething ſrom {app 
that quarter which may turn out greatly Withe 
to my advantage. uce 


. 
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ve E 


Alicia to Adelinda. 


O UR important ſecret, my dear 
Adelinda, 1s only paſſed from your 
as Woſom to remain in mine with equal 
ſt Wifery. O, my charming friend! What 
er Ny have I not experienced in having un- 
Ie your own hand, that you are well and: 
m W:ppy: but had you not received your 
ly Wither's letter, nothing could have in- 
uced me to believe in this miraculous 
ſcape; judge then of my ſurprize and 
ranſports by the aſſurances of your fe- 
city. 
Emily will haunt me every where; 
| ſhe 
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ſhe ſays ſhe knows by my looks 9 
whom. I am writing—and in an inttan 
ſhe is ſeated, with a little deſk upon he! 
lap. She talks, ſcribbles, cavils at het 
own expreſſions—interrupts me wit 
her queſtions ; quarrels, embraces meer! 
aſſures me that ſhe is violently angry 
that I aſtoniſh her, that notwithilanding 
ſhe loves me; and then fits down to 
write with incredible rapidity, Charm- 
ing woman ! ynder this apparent levit 
none is more ſolid, diſcreet or more {en 
ſfible—ſhe is a Frenchwoman only but 
by her graces. I am glad you have don 
her juttice in giving her a place among 
the number of your friends. 

The diſtinguiſhed marks of eſteem m 
which the marchioneſs has deſigned tc 
honour me with, will be ever grateful) 
remembered; and her unexampled ten 


derneſs for you, her virtues, her ſecret 
ſor- 
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rows, render her more and more 
miable. Who could refuſe ſympa- 
hizing with ſo much worth and virtue? 
Nho could be ſo hard-hearted to brand 
a crime an involuntary penchant ! 
or my part, Adelinda, I think I am 
my ſheltered from every other im- 
refſion than that of ſacred friendſhip ; 
ut for you, my friend, I do not ſee 
hy you need fear falling under the 
ominion of the tender paſſion ; for the 
ars of remorſe, or thoſe which flow 
Ir an ungrateful lover, will never be 
he lot of Adelinda: no; you are ſure 
being adored—adored for ever; as 
our pride, your delicacy will never 
rmit you to make choice of an impro- 
er object. The unfortunate ſituation 
(the marchioneſs, who was in a manner 
cnWmpelled to throw herſelf into the arms 
rea man old enough to be her father, 
Or- to 
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to avoid a greater evil, will never 


your caſe; no, 'tis reſerved for ya 
Adelinda, to form the delightful unig 


—the union of hearts! O cruel pi 


rents! what are your remorſe an 
puniſhments for having ſported wit 
the peace and. happineſs of your chil 
dren! What bitter repentance, what mi 
ſeries are they not heaping upon thei 
poor devoted heads ! 


Ought I to reproach you, Adelind: 
for your involuntary averſion to coun 
Alvares? I ö pray heavens, that you 
dream do not advertiſe you to guar 
againſt the count and the machinations 1 
Helens - - This troubleſome gueſt 0 


mine will not let me write a moment 


longer. She has finiſhed her letter tc 
you, and inſiſts upon my going wit 


her to ſee a new tragedy, at Covent-gar 
den, What! quit you already, Ade 
linda! 
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linda! and without being yet enabled 
o give you any ſatisfactory account of 
he law-ſuit, which detains me from fly- 


ing to the cordial embraces of my affec- 
jonate Adelinda ! 
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LET TER XXIV. 


Emily te Adelinda, har 


Y OUR return to health and hap- 
pineſs, charming Adelinda, have 

given me an inexpreſſible ſatisfaction 
It has not indeed ſurprized me, becauſe 
I had a pre-ſentiment of your coming 
felicity. Alicia, the always gloomy 
Alicia, would not indulge the leaft hope 
of what ſhe ſo ardently wiſhed : this is 
her only fault indeed, but I find it a 
very capital one, ſince it makes us both 
deplorably melancholy, The firſt word 
of your letter was ſcarce articulated than 
I knew what would follow, yet this ob- 
ſtinate creature would continue to per 
ſevere} 


lap 
ave 
on: 
auſe 
ung 
My 
zope 
18 18 
it a 
boch 
vord 
than 


ob- 


per 
2VEIG 


ſevere in her doubts. 
ceive with what pains and addreſs we 
conceal here your good fortune. 
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You cannot con- 


Alicia 
is really a Martyr to friendſhip ; the 


dares not ſmile but when we are alone 5 


nevertheleſs, every ſoul finds her lo very 
handſome of late, that they aſk her if 
ſhe has not received ſome good news 
from Spain, 
whilſt I, with a countenance more ſe- 
rious and ſad (which 1 know very well 
but ill becomes me) confirms them the 
more in their ſuſpicions. 

I have not as yet, my good friend, 
the courage to intimate my deſign of 
returning ſo ſoon to France; a mother, 
whom I'moſt tenderly love and eſteem 
requires this ſacrifice, and I ſhall leave 
my dear Alicia with an aching heart : 
| ſhould otherwiſe bid adieu to Old 
England with the beſt ſ Nie in the world. 

Vor. I. F 10 


She vows ſhe has not; 
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* To be candid, I do not like your pie. 
teaded deep thinkers, who value our ſex 
no more than a ſtraw, who ſcarce ever 
deign to conſult them, who liſten to 
them with a rude impatience, and who 
drive them ſrom their table to indulge 
their rage for wine, inſipid toalts, and to 
talk politics. What a pity that their 
female flaves are ſo very handſome !— 
They leave the moſt amiable, the pret- 
tieſt, and moſt accompliſhed women in 
the univerſe, for the 1incomprehenkible 
pleaſure of poring over a ſcurrilous 
newſpaper, or to the ſublime nonſenſe 
of ſome coffee-houſe politician ! For 
the delices of ſociety, diverſity of amuſe- 
ment, and the art of living agreeably, 
vive la France! Not but I ſhould, Ade 
linda, like to make a trip to Madrid 


ſor the divine ſatisfaction of having 


few haughty Spaniards at my feet. I hei 
A a 
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myſterious gallantry, profound, reſpect- 
ful, ſerious, but tender declarations of 
rer the dear dear paſſion, thoſe magical 
of} ſongs and midnight ſerenades, thoſe ra- 
ho viſhingattentions would inevitably over- 
ge {et my head, if not my heart. Tell me, 

beautiful Adelinda, tell me, have you 


\Cir not already caught the ſoft Oy * 
A can keep a ſecret. 
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LETTER XXV. 


Helena to Melinda, * 


O not think, my dear Melinda, 

that the diſcouragement you have 
received at your firſt ſetting. out, has 
caſt a damp upon my ſpirits ; not but 
mult confeſs at firſt it rather ſurprized 
me. Let it not be ſaid, however, that 
ſuch a trifling diſappointment ſhould 
diſconcert you in the glorious career of 
avenging the cauſe of your friend; for 
ſuppoſing it true, that the count has 
overheard our converſation, yet even 


in that caſe he cannot purſue any mea- 
ſures 


res 
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ſures to our diſadvantage : we could 
beſides eaſily draw him into our party, 
by making him believe, that his interelt 
only was the motive of our purſuits. 
Whit would it avail me to have ſtudied 
the human heart, were I not to lay the 
inexperienced under contribution. 

I have indeed, for ſome time, ſuſ- 
pected an amour between the count and 
our profeſſed enemy; I mult be certain 
with regard to the fact; for ſhould he. 
really be in his charming ſtate of in- 
thralment, I ſhall ſoon reduce him to 
the neceſſity of his acting in concert 
with us both. My ſoul, Melinda, is 
ſuperior to fear; and if your attach- 
ment to,him 1s not equal to your friend- 
ſhip ſor me, where are then thoſe traits 
of character which have ſo firmly united 
us together. 


F 3 | It 
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It now occurs to my memory, that a: 
well as you I heard ſome ruſtling upon 
our leaving the grove, where we were 
yelterday—'tis no matter. Let it be 
the count ; I even wiſh it. *Tis more 
than probable that he fears ſo formida- Pate 
ble a rival as Alphonſo de Pedros, and, I} live 
therefore, he will not fail of expedients lind 
for removing Adelinda from a ſituation mir 
fo favourable to his competitor : and l uy 
will take care to ſecond him to facilitate day 
- the undertaking ; I would rather indeed tho 
that he was ignorant of what we have 
meditated againſt Clinton; for as the 
count adores his daughter, he may be in- 
duced to protect and defend the fa- mY 


ther: but I will preſs the matter home, 15 
to ſee which will have the greateſt in- 
fluence upon his conduct, my threats or ti 
my perſuaſions. Do not, therefore, be ka 


alarmed, 


armed, Melinda; your ſucceſſes has, 
upon the whole, very much ſurpaſſed my 
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moſt ſanguine wiſhes. Already I have 
made Alphonſo jealous, by inſinuating, 
that a certain lord, Bellemont, a diſſi- 
pated man of faſhion, had made a very 
lively impreſſion upon the heart of Ade- 
linda. The poiſon already operates to a 
miracle; for he carefully avoids ſeeing 
her, and preſſes my parents to fix the 
day of our nuptials: nevertheleſs, I ain 
thought to be highly pleaſed with our 
viſitor, | 
The firſt favourable moment which: 
offers, I ſhall have a cloſe conference 
with the count; and I will not fail to 
tranſmit you the reſult; in the mean 
time, I exhort you not to give way to 
thoſe pitiful apprehenſions, which can 
only ſerve to make you uneafy, and put 
you off your guard. *Tis your friend 
F 4 Helena, - 
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Helena, who knows how to hate as well 
as love; convince me of the ſame ſtabi- 
lity, the ſame heroiſm, and the ſame ſen- 
timents. Adieu! 


LE I- 
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. 


LETTER XXVI. 


Adelinda to Alicia. 


ES, my Alicia, you will always 
read the language of my heart. I 
know your unbounded friendſhip ; I 

am ſure of your diſcretion ; you merit 

an unlimited confidence; but how ex- 
eeedingly does your partiality for poor 
Adelinda deceive you ! Why, my dear 
friend, will you talk to me of love and 
marriage ? In my preſent ſituation they 

are very foreign to my views or wiſhes ; 

1. No you forget that I have an abſolute 
averſion to the name of huſband ! The 

panda + Hos medi- 
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mediocrity of my fortune has not 
changed the diſpoſition of my heart; 
every ſucceeding day rather ſtrengthens 
me in the deſirable reſolution of pre- 
ſerving it for you and my dear father, 
For if the retroſpect melts me into tears, 
they are not the tears of remorſe, ſhame, 
or thoſe which reſult from the unfortu- 
nate ſtruggles, of which the poor mar- 
chioneſs has been ſo many years their 
ſport and victim. 
And you really think, my dear, that 
I am inacceſſible to every impreſſion 
which would make me unhappy ? I wiſh 
indeed to indulge the ſame ſentiment; 
but to be too confident would perhaps 
be dangerous. Emily is alarmed even 
by the locality of my ſituation ; but! 
can and ſhall aſſure this charming 
ſprightly woman, that ſhe has no rea- 


* This letter 1 is miſlaid, 
| ſon 
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ſon to fear my having caught the /oft in- 
feftion, as ſhe 1s pleaſed to expreſs it, 
Should there be in this part of the globe 
theſe irreſiſtible beings, ſo attentive, ſo 
tender, ſo paſſionate, and ſo deductive, 
am as yet fortunate enough not to 
know them. We have indeed, at Va- 
« | 
lencia caſtle, a pair of worthy and re- 
ſpectable lovers, who are upon the eve 
of marriage; but to be ingenuous, I 
cannot behold 'their approaching feli- 
city without a very ſenſible emotion. 
You cannot imagine, Alicia, how ex- 
ceedingly curious Helena is of know- 
ing who you are. One of her relations, 
called Melinda, has alſo aſked me a 
thouſand impertinent queſtions relative to 
lord Bellemont, though far, I find, from 
thinking that he is my father. Adieu; 
would to heaven your domeſtic affairs 
were happlly ſettled ! Your abſence as 
F 6 95 wel! 
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well as my father's, is become inſup- 
portable; and the incertitude of his 
fate makes me feel that my felicity was 
not ſo great as I at firſt imagined. Al. 
phonſo, Alphonſo, the moſt generous 
and diſintereſted man upon earth, is, in 
ſpite of the marchioneſs and my ſpi- 
rited vindication of his lordſhip's con- 
duct, ſurpriſingly prejudiced againſt 
him; and without knowing that Belle. 
mont and Clinton is the ſame perſon, 
he cenſures and condemns the author 
of my exiſtence, and refuſes him his 
friendſhip and protection 


LE I. 


10 


hls 
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LETTER XXVII. 
Don Alphonſo t Don Alonſd 25 


HY will my good friend deny 
me che pleaſure of hearing from 
him ? Tell me, I conjure you, if you 
are eſtabliſhed in your wonted health ; 
and tell me if my abrupt-manner of ex- 
preſſing the torments which Iam doomed 
to endure, has not alienated that friend- 
ſhip, which I value more than life itſelf! 
Ah, Alonſo! to what terrible exceſſes 
have my paflions carried me! 1 have 
been deaf to your adyice; and had hea- 
ven 
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ven and earth combined againſt me, 1 
ſhould have blindly followed the dic- 
tates of my infatuation, if a certain 
eclairciſſement had not plunged me into 
an abyſs of irrecoverable deſpair. I re- 
collect, indeed, that in my laſt letter ! 
ſoleggnly ſwore to love Adelinda to the 
lateſt moments of my life - - - O, Don 
Alonſo! I am now completely miſerable 
---[ am all amazement and horror--- 
I am ſeized with the phrenzy of that 
damned paſſion called jealouſy ! Alas! 
my fears are but too well founded; 
this murderous certitude muſt reſtore 
me to my ſenſes or rob me of my peace 
of mind for ever! I returned from Va- 
lencia caſtle diftraftedly mad; and I 
have been Tone hours before 1 could 
compoſe myſelf enough to make you 
the following relation. 

=, paſſed the whole morning in com- 
a pany 
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pany of the marquis, his lady, Helena, 
and Melinda, a relation and boſom 
friend to the marchionels's daughter. 
The latter was remarkably gay, and 
chattered away with her uſual vivacity ; 
but as I was rather engaged in a kind of 
tete-a-tete with Helena, I did not at- 
tend to the topic of converſation till the 


name of Adelinda, penetrating my in- 


molt ſoul, rouſed me to the profoundeſt 
attention. 
creature, whom I can never pardon, 
ironically depicted the perſonal as well 


as mental charms of the moſt perfect 


model that ever was produced by the 
hands of nature} The marchionefs ſoon 
filenced her by painting this adorable 
woman ſuch as ſhe really is, Helena 
acknowledged that the portrait was juſt 
trait for trait, while the old marquis 
Polke of her with all the enthuſiaſin with 

which 


This malicious and ſpiteful 
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the raillery of Melinda, Adelinda en- 
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which ſhe inſpires in every one whe 
beholds her. The injuſtice, prejudice MW. 1 
and envy of Melinda filled me wit 
indignation, What cruel inveCtive 
againſt one who has all the innocenq 
of a ſhepherdeſs, the ſhape of a nymph, 
and the air of a divinity, the grace 
united to decorum and nobility, with 2 
paſſion for knowledge and a fine taſte 
for belles letters, and polite arts, which 
renders herthe moſt accompliſhed woman 
this day in Spain. Ineſtimable treaſure! 
but this ineſtimable treaſure is deſtined... 
for another! To return to my relation; 1 
Juſt ag I was going to animadvert on Ng. 
tered t the drawing room, and from that tin 
moment I ſaw none but her. The mar- Ker 
quis rambled into queſtions relative to 
the ſociety and manners of the Engliſh, 
the ein of their fgiendſhip, which 

| gave 
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"ng ave Adelinda an occaſion to ſay. ſhe 
cad left in England that did juſtice to 
e remark, and who was worthy of her 
VeBWnoſt perfect eſteem and confidence. 
n not this friend of yours, ſaid Helena, 
PMBEaled Alicia? Yes; replied Adelinda, 
tis lady Alicia, one of the moſt. charme 
ng women in the univerſe. The mar- 
quis recolleCting ſeeing lord Montague 
at the Spa, as allo lord Bellemont. The 
latter in particular ſaid he was a remark 
ably polite ſenſible man, who, I have 
heard, ruined himſelf by gaming. The 
name was no ſooner pronounced, than 
Adelinda was covered with bluſhes, and 
appeared in the greateſt confuſion ima- 
ginable. The marchioneſs alſo diſco- 
vered a moſt lively diſquietude and ap- 
prehenſion. Adelinda ſpoke of this no- 
bleman in ſuch forcible terms, and ex- 
culpated his errors with ſo much in- 

tereſt, 
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tereſt, as plainly marked her partiality 
for him. You-are then, no doubr, very uſt 
intimately acquainted with his lordſhip, Nharm 
ſaid Melinda? This queſtion threw {M2191 
Adelinda into an inconceivable embar. Dre co 
raſſment, which was, if poſtible, redou- 5 the 
bled when ſhe ſaw my ſurprize and e © 
conſternation, Melinda triumphed. Aenne 
forced ſmile from the marchioneſs to Won * 
elinda indicated a perfect intelligence imer 
between them, and confirmed me in ont 
my ſuſpicions. She poſſeſſes her con -· Nreat 
fidence -- Bellemont is the happy mor- is ir 
tal. The fact is evident-- my fate is Nerve 
then decided. What! the lover who Neeive 
adored her, who lived but for her, can Wot t! 
Inſpire her but with indifference ! Her {all 
heart is given to another - - Another! Wave 
he ſhall not obtain her but at the ex- Wunha 
pence of my life! Ah, Alonſo! ſpare 
me your bitter reproofs — I am too 

con- 
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onſcious of my meriting them all. I 
uſt ſtudy to forget her numberlels 
harms; I muſt - I will preſs the 
arquis to fix the day which is to unite 
e to his daughter. That terrible day 
then at laſt become the moſt deſirable 
ne of my life. But ſhall I find in this 
onnection a remedy for a fruitleſs paſ- 
on? At all events I will try the expe- 
riment, IT mortally hate this lord Belle- 
mont! but as I have ſeen ihis adorable 
feature commiſerating and palliating 
his indiſcretions and misfortunes, can I 
ſerve him ?- - Alas! in vain would I de- 
ceive myſelf: my deſpair deprives me 
of the leaſt incertirude - - - for once I 
ſhall pleaſe you, Alonſo. Helena will 
have for her huſband your deplorably 
- Mahappy friend, 

0 ALPHONSO. 


: LE T- 
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L EZ 'T ER WII. 


Adelinda 70 Alicia, 


H! what an error have I not in- 


dulged! Know then, my Alicia, | 


my regret as well as my injuſtice, I can- 


not undeceive you too ſoon. You, have 
thought that Alphonſo was inſenſible tou 
the misfortunes, repentance and virtues 
of lord Bellemont; you no doubt 


thought him a rigorous cenſurer of his 
conduct, and very far from thinking him 
his friend and protector. 


him nearly in this point of view ; but 
is this the way, Alicia, to ſhew him oY 
elteem and gratitude? Good God! 

what 


I painted 
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hat cruel injuſtice have] done to this 
young virtuous and generous noble- 
man, whom all Spain admire, and ſpeak 
f with enthuſiaſm! Is it thus 1 re- 
pay the everlaſting obligation I owe 
im! He, who has rendered a father 
o Adelinda, who ſaved them both with- 
ut even knowing them, expoſed him- 
If to the dangerous reſentment of a 
11 Wowerful tribunal, and the diſpleaſure 
of his prince; who ſympathized in all 
their torments, who ſhewed ſuch diſtin- 
puiſhed marks of his humanity and 
great neſs of ſoul ; he, Alicia, to whom 
ve are indebted for ſo many eminent 
higervices, what has been his recompence ? 
Mn illiberal fuſpicion and ingratitude 
zpainſt a protector who claims every 
poſſible reſpect and admiration ! The 
ſollowing incident will ſhew you my 
name and injuſtice, - I was remarking 

to 


142 The WOMAN of QUALITY, 
to your coulin, that recently I had dif 
covered a mortifying coolneſs on th 
part of Alphonſo, and I added neat! 
the ſame words which I communicate 
to you in my laſt letter. Donna de 
Solis immediately intimated that ſh4 
came expreſsly to inform me, that: 
certain Spaniſh merchant, who has! 
conſiderable correſpondence in Eng 
land, and the intimate friend of het 
huſband's, had been making every pol 
ſible enquiry for my lord Bellemont 
Don Antonio told him, that all his let 
ters he had received mentioned his lord 
ſhip's having on a ſudden diſappeared 
but as my huſband preſſed him to kno 
his motives, he ſaid that he was commil: 
ſioned to make him a conſiderable reſti 
tution; but heſitating a few moments 
he added that their intimacy was ſuch 2 
to intzuſt him with the ſecret, whic 
Wa 
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was that Don Alphonſo de Pedros had 
lodged in his hands the ſum in queſtion, 
with a charge, never to diſcover the 
quarter from whence it came. Judge 
then the tranſports of Don Antonio, 
who was delighted with the delicacy 
which ſo much enhanced the favour ! 
What a God-like character is this Al- 
phonſo! Well may Helena be in rap- 
tures, to hear from every mouth the 
eulogium of nis high extraction, his 
riches, and his honours. O, my dear 
Alicia! Helena is adored by Alphonſo! 
What a proof of her virtues and attrac— 
tions! And yet you would have me be 
upon my guard with reſpect to her and 
the Count Alvares ! But to confeſs the 
truth, I am grieved, to ſee the aſſiduities 
of the latter; nor can I reconcile them 
but by dint of reflexion and conſciouſ- 
neſs of the obligation I owe him; while 


* 
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the former, in ſpite of my -unlimit: 


T: 


affection for her mother, I cannot low 


nor eſteem her.—The marchionels de 
ſires to ſpeak with me in her cabinet 
What is ſhe going to inform me of? 
Perhaps the approaching union of be 
daughter to Alphonſo is nearer than! 
at firſt imagined. Melinda is ſor eve 
ſpeaking of their reciprocal impatience; 
and I am belides aſſured of it on ths 
part of the marchioneſs—but I mul 
tare myſelf from you. Farewel! 
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LETT EN XIX. 


14 Adelinda t Alicia. 


te HE marriage 1s at laſt ulcimately 


uw fixed; in three days Helena, the 
nvied Helena, will be for ever the 
companion, the wife.---Alas! will this 
auguſt ceremony inſure the happineſs 
of my generous benefator? Helena's 
ipirits and viſible joy ſurpriſe me 
greatly; for were 1 in her ſituation, the 
ear approach of that ſolemn engage- 
ment, which death alone can diſſolve, 
would fill my ſoul with fear and trem- 
bling. I cannot deſcribe the painful 
Vol. I. G emo- 
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emotions which 1 felt in paying Al- 
phonſo my compliments of felicitation, 
As I was retiring, he gave me a look, 
Alicia, ſhe heſitated ; I was alarmed - -- 
At laſt he preſented me his trembling 
hand, I dared not refuſe it, and yet ! 
ſcarce knew how to accept it. Be- 
lieve me, don Alphonſo, faid I, that 
I am rejoiced to find a day is appointed 
for the completion of your happineſs. J. 
_ exclaimed Alphonſo, I! Ah, Adelinda! 
Adelinda ! there is not in the untverſe 2 
wretch ſo unfortunate and ſo miſerable! 
Heavens! Alphonſo, what have you 
ſaid ! You love and are certainly loved. 
I am, anſwered he with a kind of dil- 
traction, I am -=- Melinda appeared in 
ſight; he left' me with precipitation, 
and I, before I could begin my letter, 
remained for ſome time in a perfect ſtate 
of annihilation, without comprehending 

| e 
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the leaſt ſyllable of what had paſſed. 
Perhaps he had diſcovered a want of 
affection in Helena---W hat can be the 
matter? Was it Alphonſo, the happy 
Alphonſo, whoſe fate I ſo much envied ? 
Who can pretend to happineſs if he is 
unfortunate? The exceſs of his paſſion 
muſt have led him into ſome error; for 
tis Impoſſible his affection can be re- 
paid with indifference---but I have not 
ſtrength nor ſpirits to write any longer 
tor the preſent, Adieu! 


. * 
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LE TIE R AXK. 


Dan Alphonſo e Don Alonſo. 


OO EROS don Alonſo! - - - 1 
am irreparably loſt and undone. 
Your counſels have deſtroyed my peace 
of mind for ever! I am going to pro- 
nounce an oath which will render me 
highly criminal, ſince my heart is to- 
tally eſtranged from Helena. Alphonſo, 
your-once dear- friend, and who once 
had merited it, is now no other than a 
mere madman. Life is burdenſome; 
I will ſhun love, friendſhip, glory, my 
Alonſo, and the perfidivus Adelinds. 
| Wretch 


am 
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Wretch that I am! - - - bu: ſhall I not 
be avenged for her crucl:iy--- the 


thought drives me ſtark-mad. Adr- 
linda, the beautiful and lovely Ade— 
linda, whom I perſectly adore, will not 
deign to hear me; and yet ſhe withed 
me every felicity under heaven. Since 
ſome words have eſcaped in an interval 
of phrenſy, ſhe ſeems alarmed at my 
wretchednels, although ſhe is ſtill igno- 
rant of the cauſe. This trait of gene- 
e Wrofity unmans me. Would it not be 
\. erter to kill me with her hatred ? That 
je would abridge all my torments, lo- 
3- Bnorrow—to-morrow ! I ſhall give my 
o, und to Helena. This barbarous Ade- 
-e Ilada hes forced me into this horrid 
a Nacrifice! Never would I have conſeated 
e; Jad not her heart been fo inſenſible. I 
ny n the undone 

Jo. ALPHONSO, 


ch G 3 LISI- 


146 The WOMAN of QUALITY, 


LETTER ESNT 


Dan Alonſo te Alphonſo, 


ES, Alonſo does ſympathize in the 
misfortunes of his friend, but he 
does not repent of the advice he has 
given him. No man upon. earth 1s 
more ſolicitous for his felicity, yet he 
cannot bear the idea of ſeeing him adopt 
ſuch meaſures as may eſſentially affect 
his unſullied reputation: do him the 
juſtice then to believe, that his ſoul is 
penetrated with Alphonſo's diſtractions, 


without feeling any alarm relative to his 
conduct 
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conduct to the elegant. and charming 
Helena. Since her happineſs is depen- 
dant on my friend, her happineſs is 
certain: for let the empire of the pal- 
ſions be what it may, your principles 
of honour and integrity are unalter- 
able: thoſe, principles, Alphonſo, will of 
themſelves wonderfully alleviate your 
preſent torments; and you will find 
more charms than you were aware of, 
in the connexion you have already 
formed with the marchioneſs's daughter, 
This is one of thofe honourable unions 
which has eſteem for its baſis; and as 
the imagination will create no illuſions, 
time and reſlexion will produce many 
unexpected pleaſures, which will have 
a manifeſt advantage over thoſe mo- 
mentary ones which reſult from that 
diſtempered paſſion called love. Shew 
your friend, and the world alſo, that 
(3 4 you 
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you have a ſoul which can brave every 
ſpecies of calamity, 

Don Antonio de Solis, who was the 
bearer of your letter, from whom I have 
concealed its Contents; don Antonio de 
Solis, your ſincere friend as well as mine, 
will inform you of a!l my endeavours 
to ſce you as early as poſſible. I have 
already heard of your noble and gene- 


tous conduct to lord Bellemont; you 


will not divine by what means I ob- 
tained this information—be aſſured I 
ſhall moſt religiouſly keep your ſecret, 
Such an excellent trait of your heart, 
Alphonſo, has endeared you to vs both; 
and given us the higheſt ſatisfaction. 
Don't you think it poſſible but that 
J can prevail upon don Antonio to re- 
move Adelinda from Valencia caſtle:! 


Believe me, her reſidence there will in- 
fallibly deſtroy your reaſon, and prove 


an 


7 
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an invincible obſtacle to your happ1- 
neſs: for feeing her inceſſantly, your 
paſſion will be gaining ground, while 
her profeſſions of eſteem, and gratirude, 
will drive you into an abſolute fit of 
deſpair. *Fis highly neceſſary that you 
fly her, Alphonſo, for don Antonio, 
who ſpeaks of Adelinda with the greateſt 
tenderneſs, with even enthuſiaſm, al- 
ſures me, that her inclinations, as well 
as other concomitant circumſtances, de- 
termine her not to change her condi= RF} 
tion; and that her attachment for lord «_M 
Bellemont is by no means of ſuch a nature . 
as to prevent her from giving her hand 
to another. Endeavour then, my dear 
Alphonſo, to reduce the ardour of your 
affections to the ſtandard of an immacu- 
late friendſhip ; and to behold her as an 
object worthy of a pure and diſintertſted 
eltcem,---l am this inſtant interrupted 

G5 by 
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by don Antonio, whoſe wife writes him 
word, that the marquis de Valencia is 
in imminent danger by a fall from his 
horſe ; and that every creature of the 
family is extremely affected, as well 
as the marchioneſs and Helena. This 
unlucky accident will, I fear, neceſſa- 
rily poltpone a ceremony, I have every 
reaſon to wiſh had been already ſolem- 
nized. Your promiſe will however 
ſubſiſt; and to withdraw it would in- 
fallibly deſtroy the peace of that family. 
Adelinda, Adelinda, whom you adore, 
would then be expoſed to a thouſand 
mortifying circumſtances which ſhe will 
never pardon; but whatever may be 
the reſult of your future proceedings, 
you will always find a zealous and de- 


voted friend in the perlon of 
ALONS0, 


LE T- 
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L'E TT © RN EXXII. 


Helena fe Melinda. 


ELIN DA, to you Melinda I 
4 fly for ſuccour. The terrors 
with which I am ſeized are inexpreſſi- 
ble. | ſhall ſink under the load of my 
afflictions. I have before my eyes an 
expiring father, Alas! with him all 
my hopes are inevitably deſtroyed, I 
ſhed tears of rage and diſappointment. 
Good God! has my _ cruel deſtiny 
brought me to the eve of my promiſed 
ambition, but to diſplay the triumph 
of a deteſted rival, I will be amply 
avenged, One day more and I had 
G 6 enjoyed 
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enjoyed Alphonſo's rank, name and re- 
putation! but now I am doomed to 
fink into all my former alarms, and to 
be more miſerable than ever! Shall! 
then tamely ſubmit to ſuch a fate? No; 
the meaſures I have already concerted 
mult bring, ſooner or later, the perfidi- 
ous wretch to do me juſtice, 

You were not deceived in your con- 
jecture of the count's having over-heard 
our converſation : but Tuckily he did 
not comprehend a ſyllable relative to 
Clinton, which, at firſt, I dreadfully ſuſ- 
pected, His manner plainly intimated 
a defire of making me his friend; J 
voluntarily offered him my ſervices, 
and we are, in future, to a& in concert, 
He 1s terribly afraid indeed that our 
marriage will not take place. He ſig- 
nified his deſire of having a few mi- 
nutes private converſation with the 


Mar- 
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marchioneſs; but as ſhe could not 
think of quitting an inſtant the apart- 
ment of my father, I was charged to make 
a ſuitable apology to the count. My 


rears at firſt interrupted me from ſpeak- 


ing. He endeavoured' to confole me. 
Ah, Sir, replied I, my grief is without 


alleviation: J ſhould afflict you too 


much even with a bear recital of my 


ſufferings. Baniſh from your thoughts 
a fear of that nature, anſwered the count, 
repoſe your troubles in the boſom of a 
man, who ardently wiſhes the comple- 
tion of your happineſs. You muſt par- 
don me, ſaid I, if I have diſcovered 
your fentiments fo far as to fay, that 
Alphonſo, who has ſo impatiently ſo— 
licited my father to fix the day of 
our nuptials, is become your avowed 
rival. It it be fo, ſaid the count, 
let us unite our intereſts to parry 
the 
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the injurious ſtroke which threatens us--- 
You really think then, Helena, that 
Alphonſo is leſs unhappy than I am! 
I think, Sir, that lord Bellemont, whom 
you. have extolled to the ſkies, is the 
only mortal who has gained the affec- 
tions of Adelinda ; notwithſtanding his 
ſhameful miſconduct he is now a miſe- 
rable, an abandoned fugitive. He was 
ſoon abſorbed in a reverie; but as too 
long a converſation might have given 
room for ſome ſuſpicion, we appointed 
another interview, to concert and em- 
ploy our addreſs, and procure, if pol- 
ſible, our moſt gracious ſovereign, to 
ordain that the ſolemnization ſhould 
take. place, notwithſtanding the very 
alarming ſtate of my father's, indiſpoſi- 
tion. 
After all, my dear Melinda, I cannot 
divine the reaſonwhich hinders the count 
from 


M 
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from being jealous of this Engliſh noble- 
man. Is it that he is better informed with 
reſpe& to this ſtranger than I am? A 
thouſand ſuſpicions ariſe in my mind, 

and yet I dare not decide on any one, 
| ſeem as if | was lolt in a cloud ; my. 
fears augment—but I ſhall examine and 
ſearch into this affair with the utmoſt, 
circumſpection. I did not, however, fail, 
aſſuring him that you were the miſtreſs 
of all my ſecrets, and highly worthy of 
his unlimited confidence. He at firſt 
jaſiſted on the neeeflity of keeping our 
plan of operations from the knowledge 
ofa third perſon, but I ſoon demonſtrated 
the utility of bringing you into the 
party. He preſſed me very much to 
know how I came to know that Clinton 
was living; and I informed him that 
one of my mother's ſervants had over- 


heard the whole of what had paſſed, 


when 
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when this affair was firſt communicated 
to Adelinda, I ſaw him tremble. He 
begged me to purchaſe the diſcretion of 
this domeſtic; but I affured him my 
influence was quite ſufficient to impoſe 
an everlaſting ſilence upon ſo delicate 
a ſubject. If he ſhould protect Clin- 
ton, it will be to facilitate his purſuits 
with regard to his daughter; and in 
that caſe he will but annex a momen- 
tary price to ſuch an object. This is a 
balm which makes me again revive; 
and in this point of view, I pardon his 
prejudices in favour of Adelinda. He 
knows perfectly well how to promiſe 
every thing, to feign, and to violate the 
moſt ſacred engagements : and although 


there is nothing that can touch his heart, 


he is ſo exquiſite a hypocrite, that the 
exceſſive vanity of Adelinda, will neceſ- 
farily throw her into the ſnares he has 


pre- 
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prepared for her. She will be amply 
puniſhed—and this will make me ex- 
ceedingly happy. Never ſhall I conceal 
from my Melinda my torments and re- 
ſources; the obſtacles which ſurround 
- Y me will give me additional courage - - 
s pity me, however; aſſiſt me; dive into 
che ſentiments of the count; and reſt 
- Eaſlured, that whatever may be the re- 


2 WO fult, I ſhall always remain inviolably 


Jour truly affectionate 
f 


HELENA, 
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LETTER XXXIII. 


Adelinda t Alicia; 


EEBLE mortals as we are! the 
ſport, the victim of a capricious 
deſtiny ! Alas! if happineſs be but a 
dream, if hope will eternally deceive 
us, what preſent is more deplorable than 
that of life! Its very beginning is at- 
tended with ſorrow and bitterneſs, and 
in our riper years our ſouls are a prey 
to a thouſand contending and tyrannic 
paſſions, O, Alicia, l am grievoully op- 
preſſed; for ſome days Ihave ſeen nothing 
but one ſeries of diſtreſs. My tears will 
; | aſlurecly 
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aſſuredly never ceaſe ; I have ſhed them 
inceſſantly, and my poor afflicted heart 
is ready to burſt its crazy manſion. 
Valencia caſtle, which was ſo recently 
the ſeat of joy and coming feſtivity,. 18 
now changed into a houſe of maurn- 
ing and diſtraction. The marquis at 
the point of death.” The fever which 
has now ſeized him deprives us of the 
moſt diſtant hope. The marchioneſs is 
+ perfect picture of grief and melan- 
choly. Alphonſo ſeems to take it ex- 
tremely to heart; and Helena is abſo- 
lutely inconſolable. And you, my dear 


friend, how long will you ſuffer me to 
deplore your abſence, and the incerti- 


tude of your chancery ſuit? Am I to 
be condemned to languiſh out my days 


under a foreign ſky, alone, trembling 


for you, ſeparated from my country, my 
Alicia, and my father But to return 
£0 
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to this ſad dwelling. Melinda, whom TI 
have already mentioned, aſſures me of 
the reciprocal affection of this amiable 
and r. ſpectable pair of unforcunate 
lovers, yet notwithſtanding I doubt 
it very much; Helena is not tender grat 
enough for a heart like Alphonſo's. arif. 
As an additional wound to my fenſibi- be; 
lity, the count Alvares has juſt an- ze 
nounced, that his benign and gracious ſpl 
ſovereign has granted me a penſion of I me 
3000 piaſters. I have received this ex- 
traordinary news with a kind of horror, 
which furprized him beyond all mea- 
ſure. He ſaw me interdict. He had 
the cruelty to remark, that had don 
Alphonſo - - or any other than Alv2. 
res - - - he ſtopped ſhort, he ſighed. 
Deign, ſaid he, O deign, Adelinda, to 
believe, at leaſt - - - without knowing 
what he was going to ſay, I interrupted 
| him 
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rim, with acknowledging the great mu- 
f Wnificence of the king; that my grateful 
thanks were due to him; and that I ear- 
neſtly beſought him to lay at his ma- 
eſty's feet, my eternal obligation and 
gratitule. I ſaw very evidently the 
» Wirifc of his intentions, to prevent which 
- W begged him to accompany me to the 
- Wpartments of the marchioneſs; I ſaw it 
29 Wiſpleaſe him highly, nevertheleſs he made 
of E merit of his ſubmiſſion. This conver- 
ation, Alicia, has rendered him more 
dious in my eyes than ever. If I have in- 
pired the count with a ſentiment of love 

my miſery is complete: but as he 
'n Finks me of an obſcure birth, how 
ould he form the project of deſcending 
o low as to think of me? If it be really 
ie caſe, my diſguſt for him need not 
ve me any diſquietudes in future. A 
eclaration of this nature, will diſpenſe 
me 
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me from ſeeing him, and I ſhall find 
myſelf- no longer culpable towards him, 
If his humanity has prompted him to 
ſerve my father and me, I owe him 
every mark of the moſt perfect eſteem: 
if other motives have influenced his con- 
duct, to avoid his preſence ſhall be my 
firſt ſtudy; and I hope my deareſt 
Alicia will approve of ſuch a proceed- 
ing. Adieu! 


LE T- 
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LETTER XXXIV, 


&*. ©, - GR - 8. 


| 
Den Antonio o Don Alonzo. 


HEN Don Alonſo was pleaſed 
to honour me with the ſecret of 
his friend, he only confirmed my doubts 
upon that ſubject. I admire, eſteem, 

ind love don Alphonſo; Adelinda, the 
harming Adelinda, is not leſs dear to 
e, than ſhe is to donna de Solis: and 
e take a lively concern in whatever 
egards either the one or the other. Be 
ſured neither of them has any idea of 

y having the leaſt knowledge of the 

fair. This inſtance of your confidence 
appily diſcovers that our eſteem is 

T- Ferfectly reciprocal ; and if you could 
read 
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read the genuine language of my ſoul, 
you would find, notwithſtanding your 
youth, I think myſelf highly fayoured 
by your friendſhip. 

Permit me to add, that I really ſeel 
for the unlucky attachment of Al. 
phonſa; and I feel alſo for your un- 
ealineſs in not being as yet enabled to 
ſee him. Your counſels, my dear Sir, 
are of the laſt importance to this young 
hero, who 1s arrived at the pinnacle of 
glory, and yet, by an unfortunate paſ- 
ſion for Adelinda, he is devoted to 1 
world of diſappointments and diſqui— 
etudes. I know Adelinda well. Na- 
ture has done every thing for this lovely 
woman ; but fate has deprived her of 
all, her virtue, charms, and fortitude ex- 
cepted. In a word, be whatever ſhe 


may, the daughter of Clinton is en- 


nobled by the elevation of her ſenti- 
ments, 


met 
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„ments. She is totally ignorant of the 
Wl paſſion ſhe has inſpired; but was it not 
WM, I know her firmneſs, delicacy, gra- 
titude and friendſhip for the marchion- 

a By nay, ſhe is even zealous to ſee this. 
lluſtrious couple united—had ſhe other 
ſentiments Adelinda would be wretched 
for the reſt of her days. You cannot 
repeat this Too often to your friend Al- 
phonſo; for, if I am not miſtaken, He- 
lena has diſcovered his partiality for 
Adelinda. If it be true, I pity this 
 1Wandſome, gay, and witty young lady; 
ui-Wl pity alſo Alphonſo from the bottom of 
Na- my ſoul—agd I ſhall tremble for Ade- 
ely linda. I dare not inform her of the 
oi impreſſion ſhe has made upon this riſing 

ex · Pero, and yet I am ſometimes tempted 
ſne o think my ſilence criminal. Should 
en · Nis ſecret eſcape me, perhaps I ſhould 
nti- Pe guilty of a great imprudence, and 
nts. Vor. I. 3 the 
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the cruelty of robbing the marchioneſl; 
of her firſt conſolation, her friend, and 
her ſole companion. Both the one and 
the other would be afflicted ; their peace 
and tranquillity deſtroyed, and Don Al- 
phonſo ſtill more miſerable than he is 
at preſent: for from the moment of an 
eclairciſſement takes place he will never 
fee Adclinda again. Ah, rather then let 
her enjoy the happy ignorance ! 

I have very recently remarked a very 
particular intimacy between Helena and 
the count Alvares ; their ſtudied man- 
ner is ſo apparent --- but perhaps they 
are concerting together the future hap- 
pineſs of Alphonſo. As to the count, no- get 
torious as he is in his publicly character, He 
we muſt do juſtice to his generous in- Y whi 
terpoſition with reſpe& to Clinton; I Ad, 
ſhould indeed had a very high opinion, him 


of his heart, if it had been the love of jul- ¶ fuſa 
8 8 | . tice 
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5 W tice or humanity which hail been the mo- 
d tives of his conduct; but the paſſion he 
d has conceived for his daughter has made 
e W him the friend of the unhappy lord Bet- 
lemont, and rendered hun odious in the 
eyes of Adelinda. Yeſterday he ho- 
noured me with a viſit; and treats me 
with all poſſible diſtinction. He ſpoke 
of this charming creature with an aſto- 
niſhing enthuſiaſm ; but complained of 
ty Wthe reſerve and coolneſs with which ſhe 
d had received him. He alſo intimated 
n- chat ſhe was not properly ſituated at 
e Valencia caſtle, and that an advantage- 
p Wous eſtabliſhment was the only means to 
- get rid of ſo diſagreeable a dependency. 
er, He added, that he had in view a party 
1n- which was unexceptionable ; I hope for 
; I BAdelinda's fake that it is not the count 
on iimſelf! for ſhe will perſiſt in her re- 
vl- Yfuſal, and he, in his reſentment, 

Ge | H 2 The 
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The converſation ended by remarking, 
it was don Alphonſo who flood in the 
way as a rival, Poor Alphonſo! he has 
unaccountably taken it into his head to 
be jealous of lord Bellemont ; yet he 
has not withheld from him his protection 
and beneficence : and I find it rs to him 
only that Adelinda 1s indebted for her 
penſion of 3000 piaſters ; leaving the 
count the merit attending ſuch a gene- 
rous action. We ſhall however care- 
fully conceal this cireumſtance from 
Adelinda; for this uncommon trait, 
Joined to ſo many virtues and accom- 
pliſhments will render him too dange- 
rous for one of her ſenſibility. | 
The marquis remains dangerouſly il]; 
and the marriage is deferred : it appears 
however inevitable, and I ardently hope 
it will inſure the happineſs of them 
both. I am as much attached to this 
| truly 
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„truly amiable nobleman as you are, and 
© Wl ſhall always remain his friend's devoted 
bumble ſervant, 


5 


ANTONIO DE Solis. 
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LETTER XXXV. 


Alphonſo 7 Alonſo. 


N ſpite of our mutual expectation 
and wiſhes, my good Alonſo 1s {till 

abſent from his friend. Ah, ought I to 
wiſh your return? My God! what af 
cruel ſituation will you find me in! The 
impetuoſity, the delirium, the tranſports 
of my paſſion for Adelinda, have given ¶ ho 
way to the blackeſt melancholy, and à gif 
ſpecies of apathy more painful than any I bei 
thing I have ever yet experienced. I He 
am no longer inſenſible to the ſacrifice ¶ (yſ; 
I] owe to that perfect divinity, and to wil, 
her generous benefactreſs. All then is hea 
at an end! Wiſhes, projects, hopes, all, 
| | all 
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all are annihilated, I ſeek not to fly the 
Irigour of my fate ; I ſubmit patiently 
Io it; and the ardour of my affection 
impoſes the law, which will inevitably 
deſtroy me; yes, that tyrant love, more 
jolent than ever, will have it ſo. What 
eaſon, duty, friendſhip itſelf could not 
obtain, Adelinda, Adelinda only -- - 
permit me, however, to confeſs, that 
had I not adored this lovely creature, I 
have diſcovered ſo great an oppolition 
of ſentiment inthe marchioneſs's daugh- 
ter, as would have induced me to break 
SW off the connexion, notwithſtanding I 
en ſhould have occurred my ſovereign's 
4 diſpleaſure, my father's anger, and my 
being expoſed to a thouſand calamities, 
| Helena's pride aſſumes the tone of being 
cc ſuſceptible. Before 1 knew Adelinda, 
to wild, gay, diſſipated, not conſulting my 
heart, I conſidered Helena as a lady deſ- 
I, mn Bac: tined 
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tined to make me happy; but when Ifelt 
what paſſion was, I ſaw my error, and 
the damage I was purſuing. With a 
pang not inexpreſſible, I find Adelinda 
receives me with indifference; this has 
made me ſtudy the ſtate of my affec- 
tions, and in ſpite of this mortifying 
conduct, ſhe is dearer to me than life 
itlelf : I muſt ſubmit, however, to my 
dreaded deſtiny. Ah, Adelinda! little 
do you know the wretch you have made 
me! Little do you know your abſolute 
empire over my heart! Little do you 
know my ſtruggles, and my .torments ! 
In everlaſting ſilence I muſt bury the 
horrid ſacrifice I make for her repole; 
I will die e'er | betray the fatal ſecret. 
I will, Alonſo, ſhew myſelf worthy of 
her tenderneſs -- - her tenderneſs! alas! 


the firſt gift of heaven; and the allot- 


ment of a rival, whom 1 envy in the 
midſt of his very misfortunes, 


* 
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Helena and her couſin have been ſo 
extravagant in their panegyric as to 
make me ſuſpect their ſincerity. The 
count Alvares alſo has dared to declare 
himſelf her humble adorer; but if ſhe 
gives him the leaſt room for pretenſions, 
I preſume ſhe has made an entire change 
in her ſentiments. The marchionels 1s 
wholly devoted in an unremitted atten- 
tion to the marquis, who has appeared 
ſomething better ſince yeſterday. My 
father urges me to embrace this favour- 
able opportunity — Adelinda ſeems to 
wiſh it moſt. ardently - -- ſhe ſhall be 
gratified—and my friend Alonlo ſhall 
be gratified allo. Adieu! : 
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LETTER XXXVI. 


Alicia te Adelinda. 


H Y, my deareſt friend, will 

you give way to ſo much ſorrow 

and affliction ? What a malignant ſtar 
were you born under, my dear Ade- 
linda? But while you can enjoy the 
hope that the period will come which 
will reſtore you to the arms of your fa- 
ther, why will you be ſo ſtudious of em- 
bittering the painful interval? No ma- 
terial change has recently happened to 
him, why then will you continue to 
torment yourſelf? Let me recall to 
mind the once courageous Adclinda, 
who 


1 —y — 
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who could bear up againſt a world of 
evils and diſtreſſes. Emily begins to 


doubt your having told me all your 
heir I pray heavens I ſhall not have 


cauſe to reproach you upon this ſub- 
jet! I can eaſily conceive, indeed, 
that the alarming ſtate of the marquis's 
indiſpolition, the inquietudes of the 
marchioneſs may make a lively impreſ- 
ſion upon your tender heart; neverthe- 
leſs, the very advanced age of the mar- 


quis, could not pertnit your friend to 
flatter herſelf he could live much longer; 


and this ſeparation will be greatly alle- 


viated by the conſciouſneſs of her hav- 


ing faithfully performed all her engage- 


ments. 

We both wonder, Adelinda, at your 
ſingular partiality for the marchionels's 
daughter, who had the maligaity of in- 


forming you of the ſuppoſed death of 
lord 
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lord Bellemont. Ever fince I have con- 
ceived a mortal antipathy againſt her; 
and I find you are the only one breath- 
ing Who gives her a good word. Are 
you ſure that Alphonſo loves and adores 
her! In your own words © Helena 1s 
not tender enough for a heart like his.“ 
His melancholy however ſurpriſes me 
greatly ; perhaps, it is the proof of his 
being ignorant of her real ſentiments, 
Alphonſo has ſhewn a ſoul ſuperior to 
the reſt of mankind, in his benevolence 
towards lord Bellemont ; nevertheleſs, 
you would be ſurprized at the remarks 
of Emily, when ſhe read thoſe particu- 
lars. She often exclaimed, curſed Spain! 
I have often ſaid it --- ſo much ge- 
neroſity, ſo much greatneſs of ſoul - - - 
tell her--- beg her--- in France ſhe 
will be a thouſand times better - - - Ade- 
linda is too confident - - - ſhe muſt ab- 
ſolutely 
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ſolutel) leave that country -- in ſuch 
broken phraſes, ſhe is eternally talking, 
and I cannot make her ſpeakmore intel- 
ligibly. She is going to leave me; a few 
hours will draw tears from us both. I 
am already diſpirited, as I love her 
more than ever, ſince I have diſcovered 
that ſhe loves my Adelinda. She pro- 
miſes to write to you; and with reſpect 
to myſelf, there is nothing but the will 
of a father which can hinder me from 
ſeeing you. At laſt the cloſe of our at- 
fairs draws very near; as well as my 
privation. I will ſer out very ſhortly, 
let the event be what it may; not but 
every appearance is in my favour ; for 
to embrace my Adelinda, is the firſt 
wiſh of my heart, Adieu! 


P. S. My waiting maid has this in- 
ſtant informed me, that an unknown 
| perſon 
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perſon had enquired after the addreſs of 
lord Bellemont ; and, thoughtleſsly, ſhe 
faid he did not go by that name in 
Spain, But you know, replied the 
ſtranger, where Adelinda is? The in- 
diſcreet creature anſwered, that ſhe be- 
Heved the lady in queſtion was my miſ- 
treſs's friend. I am terrified at theſe in- 
terrogatories. Again adieu! tell the 
marchioneſs I ſympathize in all her ſor- 
rowWS. 
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LETTER XXXVII.. 


Adelinda 10 Alicia. 


ND you really believe me a prey 
to vain and imaginary terrors; 
Alas! Alicia, can I be inſenſible to the 


misfortunes of thoſe whom I love and eſ- 


teem? I have endeavoured to get the 


better of my melancholy ſtate of mind,, 


but reaſon nor my heart have furniſhed 
me with the means. The marquis de 


Valencia is ſurpriſingly recovered, and 


for ſome days his houſe has been filled with 
joy ! They have profited of this favour- 
able change of ſpeaking to him relative 
to the marriage of his daughter; believ- 

ing 
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ing this deſired union will greatly acce- 
lerate his return to health. The mar- 
chioneſs attached to her daughter, as 
well as to her huſbmnd, wiſhes it of all 
things. I cannot form an idea contrary 
to ſo amiable a friend, and therefore ! 
have joined in the ſolicitation, He has 
not only conſented, but he thinks him- 
ſelf ſo far recovered, as to be carried 
down to the chapel to be preſent at the 
celebration, But ſhall I tell you the 
ſequel? Alas! the day which he had 
counted to be the happieſt of his life, 
has been attended with the moſt fatal 
conſequences. 


Alphonſo, pale, abſent, and afflicted, 
appears neither to ſee or hear any one 
about him. Helena and her mother, 
contented and happy, have not per- 
ceived the inquietude of Alphonſo, nor 
the extreme dejectment of Almida. The 

com- 
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company, in the greateſt joy imaginable, 
wait only for one perſon ; the efforts of 
the marquis overcame him, and he 
fainted away: as ſoon as he came t9 
himſelf, ſeeing our affliction, he ap- 
peared extremely moved. Dear mar- 
chioneſs, ſaid the marquis, I find my 
ſtrength will not permit me to attend 
this deſired ceremony, but I beg it may 
not be retarded a moment on my ac- 
count, Alphonſo ſhewed an earneſt ſo— 
licitude to ſpeak, but could not. The 
eyes of every one were fixed upon me, 
and my ſurprize and aſtoniſhment threw 
me into the greateſt confuſion imagina- 
ble. Donna de Solis had the addreſs to 
call off the attention of your trembling 
and interdict Adelinda, in flying to the 
ſuccour of Almida, who was ſuddenly 


taken ill. The m« ment ſhe was able to 


join the company, we all repaired to- 


wards 
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wards that part of the caſtic, where this 
_ auguſt and awful ceremony was to be 
ſolemnized. The doors fly open; the 
moſt horrid ſhrieks are heard; they re- 
double; they come from the marquis's 
apartment, Every creature trembles ; 
every thing is ſuperſeded ; we halten to 
that quarter; the marquis breathes out 
his laſt gaſp !-+O my friend, what an 
univerſal confternation ! At this mourn- 
ful ſpectacle, the marchionels fell in our 
arms, cold, inſenſible, inanimate; and 
ſeemed only to recover her ſenles but to 
feel all the mortal pangs of an exceſlive 
ſorrow. 1 wept with her; a huſband 
worthy of her regrets, of mine, and of 
the univerſal eſteem which his great vir- 
tues had merited. Helena was the per- 
fect picture of grief. Alphonſo looked 
petrified. 
The marchioneſs will not conſent to 
their 
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their union 'till the firſt ſix months of 
their mourning are ended. Alphonſo 
murmurs not : is it then poſſible, as 
you have ſuggeſted, that this marriage 
has no charm for him? Ab, I pity He- 
lena, if ſhe poſſeſſes his hand without 
obtaining his heart, I pity even him. 
If, however, Alphonſo loves her, —in 
that caſe he would but add to his mis- 
fortune : he does not ſuffer alone, Ali— 
cia, Can I be ſurrounded by every evil 
of which I am a witneſs or the victim; 
and not remain devoted to grief and 
affliction ? I ſtill ſee the fatal pile, and 
death itſelf ; 'tis true, I have reſpired 
for ſome days, but I muſt ſtill lament 
in ſilent upon the very doubtful fate of 
my father. My Alicia is ſtill detained 
in England. Tell Emily that every 
country is the ſame to a wretch like me 
—dSurely ſome inviſible being chains me 


to 
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to this ſpot. Why is Emily ſo mylle- 
rious in her expreſſions, why thoſe con. 
tinued apprehenſions? Am I to ſuffer 
endleſs torments! My God! I ſhall run 
diſtracted. Adieu! Time, abſence, nor 
any other event, will ever leſſen the ar- 
dour of thoſe ſentiments I have ſo often | - 
avowed to her who has the heart of 
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